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Terry's research department, which has con- | Chapter House Staircase, 
tributed so much to progress in the past, is | Wells Cathedral. 

today more in demand than ever now that the | A triwnph of the stone-mason's 
complexities of modern engineering have | craft, this historic staircase 
posed so many fresh problems. If you need | dating from the fourteenth 
advice on springs or presswork Terry’s will | century is a beautiful example 
be glad to help you. of early decorative work. 


Step by step if have pioneered 
% the development of 





P14 HERBERT TERRY & SONS LIMITED, REDDITCH, ENGLAND 





A NEW old-style 
pipe tobacco 


+ 
+ 
+-+-t> + 


YOUR ENGINE OIL = at 4/ an ounce 


and prevent, THis fae 
an prev A, 


Dirty oil wastes your money. It clogs 

piston-ring slots, gums-up valve 

stem guides and constricts oil passages. 

Your AC Oil Filter goes on filtering out the clogging sludge, 
dirt and grit which grind away engine efficiency — until the 
element is packed solid. 

DRIVE WITH DIRT-PROOF OIL, by getting a good 
garage to change your AC Filter Element or AC Filter 
Cartridge at least every 8,000 miles 


Oil Filters 


AC-SPHINX SPARK PLUG COMPANY, DIVISION OF ~" 2 a LGG 


GENERAL MOTORS LIMITED, DUNSTABLE, ENGLAND. | 2 Y GODFREY PHILLIPS LEMITED 
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Martins Bank is 
pleased to place its 
services at your 
disposal in opening 
personal accounts 
from which pay- 
ments by cheque 
may be made. 


Accounts may be 
opened with a very 


small sum. of 


LOWER 


Situated in Her 


sh. 
wth, 


ffl 
ii 


BROCKHAMPTON HALL 
(Property of the National 


fordshire about twelve miles 


the late fourteenth or early fifteenth 


Trust 


west of 
Worcester, Lower Brockhampton Hall is a very fine 
specimen of a West Country manor house in miniature, 


century 


complete with detached gatehouse and protective moat 


Please enquire at any 
branch of the Bank. 


family of Br 


hampton 


It stands in a hollow and originally belonged to the 


MARTINS BANK 


London District Office : 68, 


LIMITED 


Lombard Street, 


3 


HEAD OFFICE: 4, WATER STREET, LIVERPOOL 2 














Do you just “go to bed” or do you have a 


night of complete relaxation? The la‘ter makes all the 
difference between feeling mentally and physically fresh first 


thing in the morning, or fecling dull and jaded. 


Relea 


shoring flied 
MATTRESSES 


To feel at 
your best first thing in the morn- 
ing you must relax completely 
“RELYON ” 


From 


at night, and a 
will ensure that you do. 
Stores and Furnishers 


the best 


everyvw here 


and DIVANS CY, Austen the wold — 


PRICE BROTHERS & CO. 


LTD - WELLINGTON 


SOMERSET 


EVERY LETTER 


(._. Gee Pp 
Gwe, ao’ afon 


Qa. Atven | 


¢ 


Aa 


ve 
R: Cra 


you terite reveals your 


A leading grapholo- 


The way 

pe rsonality 
gist says that exaggeration and 
well 


David Farrar’s handwriting, and 


simplicity are balanced in 


indicate an unassuming enthu- 


The 


forms and wide loops show opti- 


siasm for work. rounded 


mism and a sympathetic, co- 
operative personality: a flash of 
creative tmagination appears in 
the double curve at the 


* sincerely.” 


end of 


age 
hoa. 
J Pant 


Every LETTER that you write tells 


the story of your personality 
only in your handwriting and 


not 
the 


words you choose but in the note- 


paper you write on 


There is no more pleasing note- 


paper than Basildon Bond 
better Made by 


value 


and none 
craftsmen 


| 


TELLS A STORY 


Davip Farrar’s hand- 
writing shows enthusiasm for 
toork a very necessary trait 
in a film actor's personality 


skilled in the art of paper-making 
this crisp, perfectly-surfaced writing 
paper is the first choice of all dis 
criminating people. Of just the right 
thickness and texture to please the 
touch and speed the pen, Basildon 
Bond is the ideal notepaper for all 
tastes and every occasion 


e g SOP 8 ° Bond 


THE CHOICE OIF 


DISTINGL 


ISHED PEOPLE 





For Men Who know 


Good Clothes... 


Men who are accustomed 

to tailoring which is 

above the everyday 
standard find that 

Hector Powe fulfils 

their needs at quite 
moderate cost. 

TOWN AND COUNTRY SUITS 
Two-piece £24.15.0 


We have materials at rather 
below this price 


fo measure 


above and 


\HECTOR POWE 


TAILOR of REGENT ST., LONDON, W.1 
And Principal Cities 
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8\\ ee THE BEST MEN'S @ 


i, LL SHOPS SELL | 
"THREE CASTLES’ Zjeteites | YCFRONT 


| j 
20 for 3/10 \ underwtar 
TreMC | Made in Great Britain exclusively re Maca 


——E — by 
LYLE & SCOTT LTD. OF HAWICK, SCOTLAND, and IDEAL HOUSE, ARGYLL ST., LONDON, W.1 


h of The Imperial Tobacco Co. (of Great Britain & ireland), Led 





Made by W.0.& H.O. WILLS, Brar 


MORE GOOD TIES 
FOR YOUR MONEY! 


. * 
Maximum Retail Prices 
35)-per boule 3/6 POPULAR 


18/3 half-bottie 


9/6 per quarter-bottle 4/ § STANDARD 
3/8 per Midget ( OR SPORTS 


1s fixed by . —_ 
The Scotch Whisky Assen 56 SPECIAL 


SF Oat? TOOTAL 


ee ” 
* 
ite Marked TEBILIZED 
for tested crease-resistance and TOOTAL guaranteed 


SCOTCH WHISKY | TOOTAL BROADHURST LEE CO. LTD. 56 OXFORD STREET, MANCHESTER | 
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For all-round shirtsmen! 


Here is the ideal shirt for men taking their ease at week-cnds — 


with coat on or off. On the technicalities — these beautifully 
made shirts are of the finest poplin, cut for comlete 
freedom of movement and fit with a tailored appearance. 
They are coat-style and made in two collar shapes 

polo or semi cut-away. Three lengths of sleeve, double cuffs 
and a choice of cream or white. The price is £2.19.10 
Incidentally, please send your chest measurement, 

height and collar size when ordering by post and, 


of course, your preference for collar shape. 
Simpson (Piccadilly) Ltd, 202 Piccadilly London W1 Regent 2002 





One He dun 


pape 
ani syle! 


Greet 


Welcome to and 


too! But in those 


spring 
sunshine, 
brighter moments be wise and 
protect your eyes. Thurgar 
Bollé with their 
Thurgar precision lenses, will 


Sunglasses, 


guard against glare, eyestrain 
and headache. 


New designs for the sophis- 


ticated 
fashion conscious. 


new colours for the 
Complete 
eye protection in comfort and 
style for men and women. 


(Thargas Boll) 


 —— “= 
SUNGLASSES 
Oack comport - duch elegance 





Have you flown on the 


EPICUREAN 
AIR RESTAURANT ? 


Best champagne mnie 


between London and Paris. | 


No extra charge. 


AIR FRANCE 


The 4-Engine Service | 


All Travel Agents or 52/4 Haymarket, London (WHitehal] 0971/8) | 





BATH -tra-la! 


| most graceful Easter compliment 
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_Ebe for Phoebe: 


—or whomever your “‘she’’ be... 1 


] 


Dawn ... releases the 
f Night Scented 


and gives the water a 


the or Rose 


heavenly fragrance « 


The flowers that bleom in 


Here’s the world’s 
Stock... 
ion-dollar idea —for less than creamy softness which 
Each Ebe 
a whole bath into an exhilar- 
y that knocks the very 
for six! As the 
oe dissolves, it tints the water 


Mediterranean Blue, Ne 


A mill 
» half-crowns! 


gorgeous 
makes the soap (and the lady!) prac- 

Ebe Bath Powders also 
come in flasks and packets, and there 
is Ebe Bath Soap too —all as glamour- 
yus as can be. Get into a huddle with 


about th — 


flower 
turn tically purr 
ating luxur 
word “austerity” 


ptuneGreen your Chemist kly 


ff] 


Gites, wy 


) 
y 7) BATH FLOWERS AND OTHER BATH 


GLAMOURS 
Prices from 11/5d. to 184d. 


44, Kennington Lane, 8.F.1! 


CVS-17 


Opera Omnia Ltd., Oatine House, 


“Colds 


VAPEX ; 


YNHALER 


Whether you have a cold 
or wish to avoid infection, 
always carry a Vapex 
Inhaler with you. In 
handbag or pocket it is 
unobtrusive and always 
convenient. Breathe the 
pleasant antiseptic vapour 
frequently, especially when 





VAPEX-VOLATOL Chest Rub 


For Chest Colds, here is Vapex in ointment 
form — non- peaey and non- staining. 
It warms, soothes and penetrates. 


Of all Chemists 
THOMAS KERFOOT & CO. LTO 
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Daily at 3p.m. 


Jacqmar 
Ready-to-Wear 
show the Spring 


collection of coats 
and suits From 28 gns. 


H ° 4 new name a new 

You are invited to attend pa 
fineness! * Vayle’ Scottish Nylons set 
a new standard of nylon 


hose perfection 





, On ly pat uate Gf ta 


Janes Walker Ltd. have an unusually 
comprehensive stock — averaging 
some 50,000 rings —from which a 
most satisfying choice can be made 
Tastes tend to be conservative, hence 
our catalogue deals mainly with the 
more populir styles, but we welcome 
specific enquiries. Any style can be 
reproduced in Diamonds and Gems 
to any required value 


8, stone Diam - 
- 


a 


Kung catalogue sen on request, 


Et 1m 


bh 
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wm LONDON & 








Dept. 15, CENTURY HOUSE, STREATHAM, LONDON, S.W. 16 





abe " ENG 3 : . 
F. W’. Grafton &» Co. Ltd., St. Jamis’s Buildings, Oxford Street, Manchester, 1. | 





Cen 


know that“ RETEX 


because it puts body back into clothes 
by making good the natural oils and 
dressings lost in wear 

Retexed articles keep clean longer— 
keep smart longer — last longer 


is an economy | 


ACHILLE SERRE 


Dually 6 Meanung & Dyeing plas “RETEX 


eavex u erchubore 
to ACHILLE SERRE 


BRANCHES AND AGENTS IN PRINCIPAL CENTRES 


$ 


.. the Aristocrat 


of Golf Jackets 


— 
FA 


rill 


In “VENTILE” wet - and - 
wind-proof cloth. Warmth with- 


out weight. Best for Sportwear 


_ a 


PUERSTIMED TRADE Name 


Styled 


London by 


im 


ADASTRA (Glenny & Hartley) LIMITED 





and 


{' wenn "WY 


or press? ure 0 


ee 


There’s roomenough 
for cooking big family 
sized meals, or bottling 
fruit and vegetables, and 
a simple 3-way pressure 
control. You'll like 
fuel bills 
! T wo 
perfect 
any kind 
of stove. Ekcomatic 
* Hi-Dome’ (illustrated 
with unique deep cover 
the Ekcomatic 


the way the 
go down, 
Mod Is 


results 


too 
give 
on 


*65’ 


wn EKLOOMEAMMAO 


it’s easy—it’s quick—it’s 


G 


: AW 


IW 


Ke, 
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In the 
home for a 


LIFETIME 


CJWAN. ™.BRANILI 


ALUMINIUM HOLLOWARE 


& ELECTRICAL APPLIANCES The “ Wikka,” “ Carlton,” and “ Empire” 
Teapots are three very attractive products 
from the popular Swan Brand range. In 
alumimum or Swan-Cromatin finish. Heat- 


d by the Quality resisting interchangeable fittings. © c 





My 
apacity. Prices from 7/6. TAX FREE. 


From all leading Stores and Ironmongers. 








St. George's Werks, Icknield St.. Birmingham 18. 


A NEW ARRIVAL? 
an important 
detail... 


It’s time to establish 
his (or her) identity 
with Cash’s Woven 
Name Tapes. Col- 
ours stay fast after 
repeated washings 
Obtainable ina 
variety of styles and 
colours at drapers 
and outfitters. 

3 dove 


6 dozen 
12 dozen 


Bulpiu & Sons Ltd., 


Best 





*® All orders 
promptly 
executed 


J.& J. CASH LTD., COVENTRY 


BATHROOM 
Lomas | 1s, 





LIST FREE FROM 


1FCO C° LIVERPOOL 3 














ror Acid Indigestion ) 


SO QUICK to relieve ceidity 
SO PLEASANT (o taste 
SQ MANDY for pocket or bag 








*MILK or MAGNESIA’ 
TABLETS 


30 Tablets 1/3 © 75 Tablets 2/6 © 150 Tablets 4/6 





es 
OND 





Fine fabrics 


for 
furnishing... 


"Old Bieach’ for the 
most beautiful modern 
and period designs, 
and the loveliest and 


fastest colours. 





er neg RS te 


Worlds 
Best 
Night - cup 


2, OVALTINE 


for Restful 





and Restorative Sleep 


HERE are very good reasons why ‘Ovaltine’ is the world’s 

most popular aid to sleep. Experience has amply demonstrated 
its outstanding qualities. A cup of this delicious beverage, taken 
at bedtime, helps to soothe the nerves, assists you to relax and 
composes the system for natural, refreshing sleep 

While you sleep, ‘ Ovaltine’ provides food elements—including 
vitamins—of exceptional nutritive value, in easily digestible form 
to reinforce your nervous vitality, your strength and energy. That 
is why ‘ Ovaltine’ sleep is the best kind of sleep—so tranquil and 
restorative that it helps you to greet the morning bright-eyed and 
cheerful—feeling and looking your best. 


* Doctors and nurses everywhere recomraend ‘Ovaltine’ as a 
bedtime beverage. It definitely stands in a class by itself. It 
Fashioned on the graceful classical designs of TOP PANEL costs so little—it gives so much. 
Gs Weten poston, din Jacobean — mf glass- Cream Jug 1/34. 
ware an outstanding elegance. How pleasant §, a d. , 
wo tose that oe mice things can still be S.nde an It Pays to Buy the Best 
t for so little. 
A free booklet giving more in’ormation about LOWER PANEL Seer ‘ . : ’ ’ . = 
as el an th Quality has made Ovaltine’ the World’s Best Night-cup 
be sent on request. 8 oz.-7d. 64 oz.-6d. | and the World's most popular Food Beverage for Health 
From Retailers only, but in short supply at Home 4o0s.-5ha ra.-4hd 
owing to export demands. Jug 3/6d. j Prices in Gt. Britain and N. Ireland 1/6, 2/6 and 4/6 per tin, 


JACOBEAN. GLASSWARE It is economical to purchase the large size tin. P.770A 


Clayton Mayers & Company Limited, London <—- | 5} : soa : Dey SY ae 








FIREPLACES IN THE FINEST TRADITION 


© 


Aggy 
SST, WT SLs ToS At ms 


-- 
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SON \ 
"eed ee bs 
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is Ap amy wera * 
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The BRACKENTHWAITE 
Design from the 
“LAKELAND” Series 





’ 


W@LLISCROFTS 


Design No. 3477 3510 
from the 
MOTTLED TILE Series 


Petter-class retailers can show you these and other genuinc 
“WOOLLISCROFT” fireplaces, designed and bui't by 
Staflordshire craftsmen ito traditional standards of good 
taste and good workmanship. Please write for portfolio 
illustrating “Woolliscroft” fireplaces in glazed and 


unglazed rustic and mottled tiles. 


GEORGE WOOLLISCROFT & SON, LTD. 
Dept. P., Hanley, Stoke-on-Trent 
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WOW OPEN 


It’s all here for your delight— 
gathered under one roof to make 
The Ideal Home Exhibition 
uniquely lovely and brilliant— 
worthy of the British people and 
of this Year of Festival. In the 
beauty of its spectacle and the 
variety of its exhibits it meets 
the challenge of a century. 

Here at Olympia you will see 
new things first, including all the 
latest ideas and inventions for 
making home life easier. 


Hundreds 
of attractions 


VILLAGE OF IDEAL HOMES 
GARDENS OF MUSIC 
* CRYSTAL PALACE’ 
IDEAL HOME BOOK EXHIBITION 
BRITAIN’S LOVELIEST FABRICS 


—end, of course, Furniture, Furnish- 

ings—Labour-saving devices—food 

and Cookery —(Latest Household 
ppliences. 


Daily 9.30 a.m. to 9.30 p.m. Admission: Adults 2/9 Children 1/9 
(Except Sundays and Good Friday) 








Sains Fe 
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ARTHUR 


ae 
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: 


SANDERSON & SONS LTD., 


52/53 BERNERS 


paper 


wall 


Walls and hangings in harmony means choosing 
g g 
paper and fabrics together... at leisure. 
in the Sanderson showrooms, with 


any suggestions you may want 


‘ from our experts. 


' 


STREET, LONDON, W.1. 6/7 NEWTON TERRACE, GLASGOW, C3 





DIAGRAMMATIC VIEW OF A DE HAVILLAND JET UNIT 


ombustion Cham ber 
Compressor 


Mo, 


ze Xai 


~S 


The D.H. Comet has four turbo-jet engines. This 
Each engine draws in air 
These 


raise the pressure of the air, forcing it into the 


is the way they work. 


by the spinning vanes of its COMPRESSOR 


Here fuel is sprayed 
The heat 


of the burning fuel greatly expands the air, already 


ten COMBUSTION CHAMBERS. 
in by high-pressure pump and ignited. 
under pressure, which consequently needs more 
room, and can only escape through the jet-pipe. 


The gases leave the engine — and because of the 
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tremendous force of the reaction, the aircraft moves 
forward. The rush of gases has also to pass through 
the blades of the TURBINE wheel. This is on the same 
shaft as the COMPRESSOR, which is therefore con- 
tinuously rotating, drawing in fresh supplies of air. 

All through the development of the jet engine, as 
Sir Frank Whittle has generously acknowledged, 
Shell research engineers have been part of the team. 
Aircraft designers know motorists will know 


again that you can be sure of Shell 
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WHEN A CAR RADIO 
carries this world-famous 
trade mark it means that 


if is a pr duct of the two 





most famous firms in the 


field of motoring equipment 


4 


and radio; and that they have 


pooled their skill and resources 
to give motorists the benefit 


of every recent development 


in mobile radio through 





SMITHS RADIOMO 


BILE 





Britain’s Automobile Radio Specialists 


&. SMITH & SONS (RADIOMORILF) LTD., 179-185 GREAT PORTLAND STREET, LONDON, W.1 


EMPRESS OF 
FRANCE 
Sails March 14 


Royal comfort aboard the Empresses—ships with their own lavish 
ideas of travel. Trars-Atlantic ease in their luxurious appointments 
A Canadian cuisine to bring bliss to sea-sharp appetites. And a 
combined ocean-rail ticket to see you smoothly through to your 


Canadiana or American destination. 


Minimum fares First Class £82-0-0 Tourist £54-10-0 


Other Empress Sailings, all from Liverpool 


Mar. 21 Empress of Canada* 
Apl.10 Empress of Francet 
Apl.17 Empress of Canadat 
May 1 Empress of Francet 
* To Saint John, N.B 
| To Quebec and Montreal 


Your authorised agent o 


Trafalgar Square, W.C.2. (Whitehall 5100): 103, Leadenhall Street, £.C.) 
LONDON and offices throughout Britain and the Continent 


(Avenue 4707) 








as 
fc 





place fot a 
KROPP 


A Kropp o” the morning shave is 

something you have to experience to appreciate 

Cleaner, smoother and closer, with never a trace of scratching 
scraping or soreness—and for 15/2 (inc. tax) you can enjoy such shaves 
for the rest of your days. Worth it, isn’t it? Every Kropp is hand 
forged from finest Shefficld Steel. Send 2$d. stamp for brochure 160. 


Kropp - Zhe Aazot fot the perfecl shave 


OSBCRNE, GARRETT & CO., LTD., 51-55 FRITH STREET. LONDON, W.1 





DUT LL 


THE WORLD’S 
GREATEST 
BOOKSHOP 


é *» FOR. BOOKS * 


Stock of over 
3 million 
volumes 


TE ir tiek cbt ws amcsneeell 
AVOTUTNOUTESATENTUGUNOUENTeavengvonnvucnvyresvanyuanneaynes ee 


New, secondhand 


and rare Books on 


every subject 
“ 


too 


We Buy Books, 
Visit Foyles NEW Record Dept 


H.M.V., Columbia, Parlophone, De 
Long-Playing and all other mate 


FLY SHERRY 
20 - bottle 


119-125 
CHARING CROSS ROAD 
LONDON WC2 
Gerrard 5660 (16 lines) 

Open 9-6 (inc. Sats.) 





DRY FLY 
SHERRY 


Good fare can be appreciated more after a glass of DRY 
It is the best appetizer at cocktail time 


Punch, 


— Two Steeples th 


No.83 QUALITY SOCKS 
‘These original quality Socks and other standard 
lines are mainly for export. (_ limited quantity is 
available for the home market. Our Utility qualities 
are made with the same care by English Craftsmen. 


March 7 1951 


TWO STEEPLES LTD, WIGSTON LEICESTER ENGLAND 








AUTOCAR. 
can assist you 


to get more miles per gallon, cetter 
periormance and to keep your car or 
lorries, English or American, on the 
read continuously Electrical and 
Carburettor Service tor all Cars and 
Trucks. Ampiestocksol genuinespares 


32, 33, 34, ALBERT —— 
S.E.1 


Midway between Vewahal & Lambeth 
o wie Tate Gallery 
Sonth ‘Mewm of Thames. 
TELE.: KEL. 3861-23-35. 





. 





4 


— this is the SPECIAL 

lather, prescribed for super- 

| sensitive shins. Mildly medi- 

| cated. Soothing. Cooling. A 

joy to skin which tingles, feels 

| taut or becomes inflamed after 
| ordinary shaving. 


| Cuticura 


10 6 half-bottle 











& 


J 
73C 








|| SHAVING STICK 


Acid Indigestion? Stomach all upset? An Alka-Seltzer 
tablet in hot or cold water will soon set you right. First, 
Alka -Seltzer’s double -action soothes pain — extra fast. 
Then it neutralises excess acid, often the root of your 
distress. Try it! Millions sold yearly. 
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HE MAN WHO KNOWS what he wants, the 
y perenne man, usually gets the best atten- 
tion, A man who doesn’t care what he drinks may 
not even care where he drinks it; and Frank or 
Reggie or Ernest who serves him knows this 
perfectly well. 

You can always earn respectful attention by 
asking for White Horse by name. The splendid 
qualities of this whisky ; its softness, its smooth- 
ness, its deep afterglow ; ate as well understood 


on the active as the leisurely side of the bar. 
Ask for White Horse and see that you get it. 

The next time you drop in, it will be: “Let’s see, 

sir, yours is White Horse.” The third time, in all 

probability it will be 

simply, “Good even- 

ing, sir”; and a glass 

of this most noble 

whisky will be silent- 

ly set before you. 


WHITE HORSE 





: 
; 
| 
| 
| 
: 
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A king among craftsmen— 


: 
- 


ts nae a Cate A 


hg ae 
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ACTIVE CARBON 
MAKES A CLEAN SWEEP 
OF UNWANTED 
COLOURS, ODOURS 


AND FLAVOURS 


If Active Carbon had a motto, it would be ‘Good Riddance’—for Active 
Carbon removes any colours, tastes or odours which might handicap a 
product. Foods, beverages and beauty products owe their appeal to it. 
Its other functions include cleaning precious liquids and gases, clarifying 
or removing colour, simplifying crystallisation, recovering useful by- 
products. It is made in different grades for special applications (and the 
experts on the matter are undoubtedly Sutcliffe Speakman). 





SUTCLIFFE SPEAKMAN AND COMPANY LTD 
LEIGH, LANCASHIRE. Telephone: Leigh 94 

London Office: Godliman House, Godliman Street, E.C.4 
Telephone: City 2810 


SUTCLIFFE 
SPEAKMAN 











Issued by the Brewers’ Society, 


The Cooper 


The life of a beer barrel, punishing as 





it is, may well be ten, twenty or even 

thirty years. That is a measure of the 
cooper’s mastery of oak and iron. His 
craft is as highly skilled as any in the 

land, and behind him are long years 


of apprenticeship. 


beer is best 


42 Portman Square, London, W.1 


Crm H i93it 


so veans) 
Five generations 


First in the tin mines of Cornwall, then the gold mines of 
Witwatersrand, Australia and Canada, the copper mines of 
Rhodesia, and fields 
generations now the name Holman has run through the story 


the coal of this country: for five 
of mining endeavour with all the momentum of a growing 


That is 
mining engineers all over the world 


tradition. why so many 
have come to put their faith 

in Holman and 
the 


achievement 


equipment, 


Holman service is the 


which we 
150th 


celebrate in this, our 


BROS.LTD. 


N 


CAMBORNE. ENGLAND 


COMPRESSED- AIR PLANT FOR 
MINING, CIVIL AND GENERAL 
ENGINEERING 
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Don’t fight shy of this simple symbol. 

One red-hot poker—what could that mean ? Arrows 
. . or rays of heat? Fourteen glass marbles in a 

fairy ring ... Glass marbles... aha!.. 

The finest insulating material in the world, for heat, 

sound or electricity consists of minute glass filaments SPUN 

FROM GLASS MARBLES! It must have something 


to do with 


TRADE MARK 


FIBREGLASS LIMITED, Ravenhead, St. Helens, Lancs. St. Helens 4224 





: (Tygan WOVEN FABRIC 


Tygan is immensely tough, 
is washable and smart 
Just the thing, in fact, for 
the upholstery in cafés, 
bars, restaurants, cars 

and buses. Send fo 

FREE FOLDER 

with patterns 

quote ref: A. 7. 


Manufactured by Fothergill & Harvey Ltd Harvester House, Peter Street, Manchester 2 


There is no deception 
about this tough-looking 
customer. Every inch has 
been designed and tested 
for the most arduous con- 
ditions. A fully descrip- 
tive leaflet is available for 
interested Quarry owners 
and contractors. Write for 
a copy which will be 

sent without obligation. 


| Hydraulic Tipping gear (oper 
| ated from cab) elevates to on 
angie 


) 
of 65° in IS seconds. 
FODENS LIMITED - 


SANOBACH 


NOTICE 
USE ONLY FOR 
TOUGHEST JOBS 


Seis, 


oo 


+ CHESHIRE 














LIGHT — DURING 
POWER CUTS! 


emergency lighting equipment 





ALWAYS READY 


for immediate use 


INSTALL NIFE NOW! 


The perfect answer to power cuts is Nife alkaline 


; 
battery emergency lighting. Made principally of steel, 


a Nife battery has an almost inert electrolyte, so there 
js no deterioration or self-discharge while the battery 
is ‘standing by’. It is always ready for immediate use 

he moment your lights fail. There is equipment to 
meet every need, from a hand-lamp to automatic 
femergency lighting and power plants which will pro- 
vide lighting in key points only, or complete pro- 
tection for a large industrial plant. Write for further 


details now. 


EMERGENCY LIGHTING EQUIPMENT 
WITH THE STEEL BATTERY 


N36D 


NIFE BATTERIES REDDITCH WORCESTERSHIRE 


Seven manual cleaners might 
possibly clean a large floor in 
the same time as would one 
unskilled operator using a 
power-driven Dixon Machine. 


Scientific floor maintenance by 
Dixon Machines is at least seven 
times as fast and very much 
cheaper than old - fashioned 
manual methods. A Dixon 
will pay for itself within 2 
years—and go on saving you 
money year after year. 


Write for literature or request a demon 
stration Technical experts et area 
offices th-oughout the co_ntry wil! call 
by appointment so ” 
iim. SCRUBS, WAXES, 

POLISHES, BURNISHES, 


ALL TYPES OF FLOORS. 


For Floor Maintenance in 
Offices, Shops, Homes, etc., 
specify Columbus—the 
Mechanical Charwoman 


R. G. DIXON & CO. LTD., 
WEMBLEY, MIDDLESEX. 


The Leaders of the Industry. The only 


orgon:sation specialising in power floor 
cleaning equipment for every purpose in 
Indstry and the Home 


London Showrooms : 17/19 Quedron’ Arcade 2, Regent St.. W.! Phone : Regent 5771/2 





EASE AWAY 


those extra inches 


New gentle massage method trims your 
gure — stops ‘middle-age spread’ 
Surplus fat is both a nuisance and a danger 
to health. A few minutes a day with the 
Rallie Massage Belt will give you back 
your waistline, make that ‘corporation’ 
disappear, and restore your figure to a 
healthy, youthful slimness. 

No need for tiring physical jerks, no diet- 
ing, no drugs. Just a simple, easy stretch- 
and-relax movement—and your abdomen 
is gently massaged back into shape. It’s 
wonderfully exhilarating, and it works 
wonders with your figure. You 

look better, you fce/ better. 
Approved and recommended by 
medical authorities, the Rallie 
Massage Belt enables you to 
yourself a completely safe 
home-slimming treatment—at low cost. 
Equally suitable for men and women. 
The pulling strands contract and relax the 
‘Rallie’ Massage Apparatus ne et 


exercising abdominal muscles massaging 
internal organs. 
y > \“ - 


ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET FREE 
Write enclosing 2}d stamp to “] 
RALLIE HEALTH APPLIANCES 


(Dept. 130)) * 62 PALL MALL LONDON - 


LTD. 


s.w.t 
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Finish the evening with a ‘VICHY 
and be bright next morning! 





Vichy’s pleasant tang refreshes 
the palate as well as counter- 
acting over-acidity. It is highly 
recommended as the last drink 
of the evening. 


VICHY: CELESTING 


WORLD-FAMOUS FRENCH SPA WATER 
do as you like clothes 


Bottled as it flows from the spring 


See thai the label bears the name of the Sole Agents 


INGRAM & ROYLE LTD., 50 MANCHESTER STREET, LONDON, W.1!. 





A windcheater that deserves its name—easy to 


’ . 
There’s a place ¢ ’ stow away when not being worn and you can zip 


yourself in or out of it in an instant. In cheerful 


colours, from 36/5 according to size. This style 
of sports jacket is particularly popular—3 button 
front and two side vents, in tweed or saxony 
materials, many patterns, rough or smooth, from 
£5.14.2. It is the duty of every pair of Austin 
Reed flannels to keep a man’s legs looking 
faultless — there are worsteds or saxonies, in 


greys, browns, fawns or lovats—£5, 10. 0. a pair. 


x. ” 
ase an the Because of rapid expansion the Royal Air just a part of the 


Force urgently needs men to train jor flying 


duties now. Pilots and naviga‘or; can be 
certai&i of commissions after initial training ‘ 

Air signallers and air engineers fill top N.C.O s 

ranks. Pay is extremely good and there's 

extra flying pay. The R.A.F. offers everyone 

the chance of a full career. Find out more 

about it now. 


Vee: ROVAL AIR Force ( P42! ) VICTORY HOUSE, L« On, w.t service 


I Please send details of Flying Careers in the R.A.F. 
! Applicants from U.K. only 


LONDON AND PRINCIPAL CITIES LONDON TELEPHONE: REGENT 6789 
352 
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MUCH 


the most popular thing 
to serve for tea or snacks is 
Marmite on Toast. It has 


goodness than most of the . - ie 

“ tasties” children adore : ‘ , 

because itisa natural source of f ; 

essential Ba Vitamins ‘ : By this symbol you may 


ST identify the proud and 


families, once they've tried it, \ 
use it regularly. You never, never tire of... \ 


Marmite ON TOAST 


¥% So easy. Spread Marmite thinly 
n hot buttered toast 


ancient lineage of genuine 
Harris Tweed, spun from 
virgin Scottish Wool, 
dyed, finished, and hand 
woven by the Crofters 


of the Outer Hebrides. It is the 


OBTAINABLE IN JARS FROM ALL GROCERS AND CHEMISTS 
Ieued by THE HARRIS TWEED ASSOCIATION LTD. 








THE USUAL, SIR? 

says OLD HETHERS 
How long have you been drinking it, 
Sir? Twenty years, if it’s a day. And 
never anything but Robinson’s. Well 
Sir, that’s a testimonial if ever there was 
one—and you a doctor, too. 


Robinson’s 


Lemon or Orange 


BARLEY WATER 





It is the higher content 
of American tobacco 


in ‘Greys’ that gives the 


Y f 
N B dk ) 
. 2 SE ae “0 Wy 


‘ mA) Wr 


Virginia smoker undiluted 


satisfaction. 


Issued by Godfrey Phillip 
Limited 





Vol. CCXX No. 5756 


A RESIDENT of Woodford 
Green, Essex, discovered a 
quantity of gold in two lumps of 
coal. The Fuel Ministry have 
ruled that he is not entitled to 
a rebate 








“With all this has come the 
shock of Mr. Bevin's illness. Now 
that there is a possibility of his 
resignation, at least fromthe Foreign 
Office, everybody has suddenly real- 
ized what his going would mean. 
The Labour Party would not be the 
same. It might be worse or it might 
be better—but it would certainly be 
different.”—*“ The Observer” 

It wouldn’t have Mr. Bevin in 


it, for instance. 


M. Suslov, Secretary of 
the Central Committee of the 
Russian Communist Party, in 
criticizing leading Soviet news- 
papers, accuses the Moscow 
Literary Gazette of printing 
material without first bothering 
to verify it. But surely if it 
turns out to be false it can 
always be verified afterwards? 


L 


CHARIVARIA 


An archeologist quotes in- 
stances of mammoths’ having 
been preserved in ice for 
hundreds of thousands of years. 
The Ministry of Food is said to 
be holding a watching brief. 


a 


The Power of ‘the Press 

“But while he (Sir Hartley 
Shawcross) would never allow the 
law or a threat of criminal action 
to be used as a kind of horn in 
industrial negotiation, he would 
not hesitate to prosecute in what 
The Times described as appropriate 
cases.” —“ The Times” 














A policeman giving evidence 
against a poacher said that he 
found eighteen rabbits in his 
house. The prisoner's plea 
that he had just received a 
food-parcel from Australia was 


ignored 


A 


Inmates of American peni- 
tentiaries are to receive more 
money for the work they do 
while undergoing sentence. 
They already enjoy the guar- 
anteed week. 


a 


“Ald. Koberts said the ideal 
crossing in Wallgate would be from 
the Victoria Hotel to the wine shop 
across the road."’ 

“Wigan Examiner” 


Staggered, of course 
wR 


An aeroplane with flapping 
wings has been built by the 
French Air Ministry. Now for 
a Soviet one which sings at 
daybreak. 


DOeecss 











THE SPRING IS LONG IN COMING 


7. E spring is long in coming, he is lame and leaden- 
heeled, 

But I hear his drummers drumming in the corner of 
the field; 

I hear his muffled trumpets telling darkly of the dawn, 

As I eat my buttered crumpets with the curtains 
tightly drawn. 


The leaves will soon be sprouting from the tightly- 
fastened bud, 

And the girls go on an outing and the boys roll in the 
mud; 

But O! the spring comes slowly—though I hear his 
distant shout 

As I slice my roly-poly and the treacle oozes out. 


Well may the ancient grumble, as he pokes the glowing 
wood, 

That the spring has had a tumble and has gone to bed 
for good. 

Yet I scent him in the thicket, and I know that he 
will come, 

As I seize the log and kick it and the sparks fly up the lum. 


Old goat-foot spring is creeping, he is lingering in 
France ; 

There’s a-plenty time for weeping, till the time shall 
come to dance. 

Ay, his coming will be tardy; and to fill the yawning gap 

I’m a-reading Thomas Hardy in the corner of the tap. 

R. P. Lister 
& & 


THAT IS ANOTHER QUESTION 


AS soon as it became clear that operational control 
of the Gambia Egg Farm was to remain firmly in 
British hands in the event of war, I sought an interview 
with the P.M. in order to clarify the issues involved. 
He is taller than I should have thought and wears 
a monocle, but this did not deter me from putting the 
question all Britain has been asking. 


Myself. What is the point of having the nesting- 
boxes on a slope, so that all the eggs roll out into the 
bush and are eaten by black mambas? 

P.M. That is an outrageous suggestion. All these 
matters have been carefully considered by a Joint 
Planning Committee. 

Myself. Acting under the direction of a Supreme 
Poultry Commander ? 

P.M. There are two Supreme Poultry Commanders 

a Supreme Commander (Birds) and a Supreme Com- 
mander (Eggs), whose activities are co-ordinated by the 
Director of Hens. He in turn is responsible, I am 
informed 

Myself. Don’t you know? 

P.M. No. 

Myself. Good gracious! 
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P.M. —responsible to the West African Poultry 
Board, the Deputy Chairman of which is a Scotsman. 

Myself. I see. And the Chairman ? 

P.M. In all such matters, embracing the interests 
not only of Rhode Island Reds and Buff Orpingtons, 
but of Leghorns, Minorcas, Plymouth Rocks, White 
Wyandottes and Bantams, one has to bear in mind the 
constant need for close integrational planning and a 
flexible system of control, facilitating, where necessary, 
the transfer of large numbers of birds at short 
notice from one run to another. The arrangements 
recommended—- 

Myself. Who is the Chairman ? 

P.M. In a situation where delicate negotiations 
are in progress——— 

Myself. Who is the Chairman ? 

P.M. I must really be allowed to take my own time 
and find things out as I go along. Fowl pest—— 

Myself. I resent that. 

P.M. 1 am speaking generally. The Government 
is determined to cut down the incidence of gapes, so 
that in the event of war— 

Myself. —which you do not for one moment believe 
to be inevitable 

P.M, —thank you—a constant stream of eggs, 
guarded and guided by the British Fleet, may roll 
irresistibly onwards into our ports and harbours. The 
worker’s breakfast table, despite mischievous opposition 
attempts to drive a rift through the lute of Anglo- 
Gambian relations, will be gladdened and enriched by 
the fruits of careful planning and wise overall direction. 

Myself. Do Gambian poultry-farmers wear wise 
overalls ? 

P.M. 1 am looking into that. 

Myself. High time. And another thing. Suppose 
the British Fleet gets diverted to the Gulf of Mexico, 
because the C.-in-C., Caribbean, wants to start raising 
ducks, who co-ordinates the worker’s breakfast table 
in that case? ' 

P.M. I'm afraid I hardly follow you. 

Myself. You must try to keep up. What is all this 
about Mr. Shinwell being fit to talk to Italians? 

P.M. That is another question. 

Myself. I know. I want another answer. If he is 
not fit to talk to Italians, we ought to look about for 
somebody else. If he is, what does he want to talk to 
them about? Not eggs, surely ? 

P.M. We seem to be drifting —— 

Myself. Well, you said it, Prime Minister. 

P.M. Prime Minister? What makes you think you 
are addressing the Prime Minister? 

Myself. 1 asked to see the P.M. 

P.M. Exactly. I am the Poultry Manager. Who 
are you? And what do you want? And what the 
devil do you mean by wasting my time with a lot of 
nonsensical and irrelevant questions ? 

Myself. I give notice to raise all these matters on 
the adjournment. 


This automatically brought the interrogation to a 
close. H. F. Ewwis 
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PLANNER’S PROGRESS 








“JT TELL David that when he wants 

something to write about,” said 
Maria, “he can write about Mrs. 
Chive. Did you know we had a daily 
woman again? Had had, that is?” 

“T was going to ask,” I said. 
“Because of the hall. Do you mean 
she’s left?” 

“One solitary day,” said Maria 
bitterly. ‘She won’t turn up again. 
I know them. I’ve had bad luck 
lately, but this Mrs. Chive beats 
everything.” 

“It’s a funny name,” I said. 

“Well, it may not have been 
Chive. I did try to see from her 
ration books when the washing 
machine men got them back from 
under the floor, because ever since 
I opened the front door and said 
‘Why, Mrs. Chive!’ I’d had a funny 
feeling I’d made the whole name up. 


A’ 
\\ 
\ 


Ss 
\ 


S 
aS 


MRS. CHIVE 


But, of course, the queer sort of look 
she gave me might have been from 
standing there I don’t know how 
long, but wouldn’t you think people 
would knock if the bell didn’t work ? 
And ten to nine! Whoever heard of 
a daily woman being early?” 

“Tt her first day, re- 
member.” 

“If you ask me she did it 
because ten to nine is the exact 
minute I take the children to school. 
Tell me honestly, are my children 


was 


particularly awful?” 

“Why, no,” I said. 
of course not.” 

“She was obviously  anti- 
children,” said Maria. “Anti-dogs 
too. You could see by when Jumbo 
knocked her hat off, the dear old 
thing. Well, the point is she put me 
in a flap, which always makes me 


“T mean, 
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say the opposite. As if J would ask 
a new daily woman to do David's 
study and to ask him where it was! 
At breakfast!” 

“Did they have a row?” 

“Heavens, no. I'd hardly shut 
the front door before I came to my 
senses. What a morning! The 
children raising hell because I gave 
her the last bull’s-eye but one 
because of Jumbo when she opened 
the front door, and ten minutes late 
for school, and forgetting the 
butcher after all because of thinking 
about that quarrel with David on 
the telephone, well not so much the 
quarrel as the whole post office 
hearing, so that was twice there and 
back. And I had the wrong shoes on. 
Honestly, when I think of the 
trouble that woman——” 

“What was the quarrel?” 

“Well, you know David. I said 
look I’ve gone on to the shops, tell 
Mrs. Chive not to do the downstairs 
rooms till I get back to tidy them, 
and get out of the kitchen, after all 
I made her swear not to venture 
upstairs until you ‘re dressed, and he 
said who? and went and looked in 
the hall and I said well you might 
have given her a cup of tea I told 
her to ask you, and now you'll have 
to find some socks for the hall floor, 
that was after the quarrel about him 
refusing to get out of the kitchen. 
Really, David can be quite difficult. 
Would you believe what he’d done 
when I got back?” 

“Probably,” I said. 

“Got Winkle’s shirt out of the 
ironing drawer. I can show you the 
button-scratches on the table. And 
all she could say was he told me to 
dust with it, I mean she was nearly 
in tears, so I stopped apologizing 
it’s funny I’m so houseproud, isn’t 
it, I never think it goes with me— 
and I did the now-now act, you 
know—now what you want Mrs. 
Chive is a nice cup of tea and the 
last piece of birthday cake. That 
was a bit rash because I was saving 
it for Miss Jenks, only I was quite 
sure she wouldn’t turn up.” 

“Something tells me she did,” 
I said. 

“Yes and no,” 
““When the bell rang——” 


said Maria. 
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“You said it didn’t work.” 

“Yes, but the man mended it 
while I was out and he'd taken down 
the net curtain and she'd put her 
foot through and I couldn’t per- 
suade her it was in rags already. I 
remember now, that was why I said 
birthday cake, only the bell went 
just as I opened the tin so I said 
there you are, some of the seed 
cake I made myself. Fancy not 
liking seed cake, I mean Never 
Touching it!” 

“Some don’t,” I said. 

“Well, I love it. I dare say I 
was a bit harsh, but that doesn’t 
excuse banging down the bucket so 
hard that the water spilt and the 
first washing-machine man to get 
inside the kitchen slipped and they 
all went on arguing for hours, you 
could hear them right above the 
noise in the dining-room, and, my 
dear, you wouldn’t believe how 
many people still haven't seen tele- 
vision, I mean there were only four 
people with Miss Jenks, not count- 
ing the nephew, and two had never 
even seen that film they show every 
morning. You can see why I didn’t 
bring out the birthday cake after all. 
By the time I'd done the sitting- 
room I said to Miss Jenks what J 
need is sherry, and so 

“Where was Mrs. Chive now?” 

“I’m coming to that. We sent 
the nephew for the glasses, him 
being thin enough to get past the 
washing machine, and apparently 
she wasn’t and she'd been round by 
the side door and frightened Jumbo, 
and the nephew had rescued her 
from the coal shed, which shuts on 
the outside. So we sent him back to 
say have a nice rest and make tea 
for the men. As I said to Miss Jenks, 
you never expect them to do much 


on the first day. The first day. If 
I'd known!” 

“Well, that should have cheered 
her up,” I said. 

“Yes, but the men had turned 
the water off, so we sent the 
nephew back again to say it was 
all right to do the bedrooms now. 
Wouldn’t you call that a perfectly 
clear instruction?” 

“IT presume David 
dressed ¢”’ 

“Oh, no. He’d decided not to. 
I can only suppose she couldn’t 
trust me to know if my own husband 
wasn’t too busy writing to notice if 
the house fell in. And she knew he 
was writing because he actually 
came down and said I’d have to 
apologize for the way he'd chased 
her and her damned vacuum-cleaner 
off the landing. He must have been 
exceptionally fierce to worry about 
a thing like that. Well, we had a 
drop of sherry left and I could hear 
her knocking about in the hall 

“What, again?” 

“The mud, I imagine. And all 
she said was I never touch sherry, 
madam, and will you look at this 
mop. So I said, ah, yes, cooking fat.” 

“Cooking fat ?”’ 

“The children. But I wasn’t 
telling her. I drew myself up and 
said Mrs. Chive, in this house we 
use cooking fat on our floors. We 
mop it on and then we rub it off.” 

“Well, she certainly rubbed it 
off,” I said 

“Oh, it kept her quiet until 
twelve,” said Maria. “Then I got 
rid of her. And, as I was saying, this 
morning she just didn’t turn up. 
And I paid her till one o'clock, and, 
if you ask me, that was my mistake. 
The trouble is I’m too kind to 
them.” ANDE 


had got 
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Rowan ANAM SBRU DH -- 


WHAM |! 


F you studied your papers with 
proper care about the middle of 
last week you will recall that a 
Mr. Turpin knocked a Mr. Van Dam 
into the middle of next. This was 
what is known as a big fight, and it 


entertained ten thousand passive ~ 


sportsmen at Harringay for a whole 
thirty-eight seconds: I am not dis- 
posed to count under the heading 
of entertainment the ten seconds 
spent by the loser in a state of 
sublime detachment, and I expect 
he feels the same. 

When I was a boy (suppressed 
groans and a furtive shifting of 
chairs) there was a contest of similar 











characteristics between a Mr. 
Beckett and a Mr. Carpentier. While 
both gentlemen were in the later 
stages of their training their clash 
was anticipated in miniature by 
pairs of schoolboys all over England, 
who behind the fives court or in the 
marginal shrubbery of the cricket 
field put up their small ink-stained 
fists and slugged it out. Beckett was 
the favourite. I remember this 
because in these juvenile _pre- 
figurations of slaughter I was always 
cast for the réle of Carpentier, the 
expected recipient of the knock-out 
blow. In the event proper, of course, 
this distressing culmination was 
reserved for Beckett, and I recall 
with a lasting sense of injustice that 
in the few playground reconstruc- 
tions of the contest which flared 
sporadically until our imaginations 
were seized by fresh heroes I was 
then permitted to impersonate 
Beckett. 

It is unlikely that any form- 
studying schoolboy of 1951 was so 
widely out in his calculations over 
last week’s affair. (You can see the 
form-studying schoolboy almost any 
day at Jack Solomons’ Gymnasium, 
by the way. He tends to wear 
spectacles and an overlong blue 
raincoat, and to the tap-tap-tap of 
skipping-ropes and the squeak of 
boxing-boots on the canvas cross- 
questions boxers of all sizes and 
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colours—their shapes are fairly 
uniform—on their hopes, dreams 
and willingness to part with auto- 
graphs.) The sporting press had 
said from the start, loudly, 
repeatedly and with a wealth of 
meiosis, metonymy and other in- 
dications of confidence in their 
public’s flair for reading between the 
lines, that the Dutchman would be 
disposed of inside the distance, that 
the holder of the British middle- 
weight crown would demolish him 
by the short route, that the Leam., 
ington battler (same chap) would 
tear into the Rotterdam ring genera] 
(the other chap), connecting with 
both fists to the face and mid- 
section. If Mr. Van Dam’s sup- 
porters were silly enough to furnish 
him with translations from the 
British press he must have known 
that his intensive preparations for 
the match were just so much time 
wasted—unless, of course, the fine 
shades of the literary style lent 
themselves to an entirely false 
interpretation in the Dutch language 
(the Rotterdam tongue), which is 
not beyond possibility. 

I am not, personally, of a 
violent disposition, and I must 
record that, when this fistic engage- 
ment, scheduled to delight spectators 
for fifteen three-minute rounds or 
about an hour’s continuous fun, 
terminated before I had quite 
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decided in my own mind which 
boxer was which, I feared that the 
cheated cash customers would begin 
tearing up the seats and throwing 
them about the arena. Not a bit of 
it. They cheered. They yelled. 
They cried “Beautiful! Lovely! 
Perfect!” and slapped their thighs 
and wiped their eyes and allowed 
their ice-cream tubs and packets of 
peanuts to roll unheeded in the 
aisles. As the outstretched limbs of 
the loser were glimpsed in continu- 
ing immobility, through the knot of 
white-clad officials who had sud- 
denly appeared in the ring as if shot 
up through a trap, the myriad- 
throated roar mounted in a slow 
chromatic scale, steadied at about 
E flat and was well sustained until, 
at the disappointing twitch of the 
vanquished feet, it hiccupped and 
slid down to a resigned but still 
excited mutter. There were no hard 
feelings whatsoever. No single 
criticism was voiced of Turpin’s 
thriftlessness in exploding uncal- 
culated guineas’-worth of recreation 
with a blow to the mid-section and 
a couple of nice ones to the face— 
nor was any resentment felt against 
Van Dam; indeed, the alacrity with 


which my part of the audience 
sprang to its feet, all smiles, to gaze 
long and gratefully on the bewildered 
young man as he dragged himself 
back to his dressing-room was a 


heartening assurance of its fine 
sporting instincts. 

The result, in fact, had the 
effect of putting the whole smoke- 
blue arena in the highest spirits— 
with the possible minor exception of 
a small, alien element among the 
audience which had become momen- 
tarily preoccupied with the problem 
of extending the brief encounter 























into a graphic, two-page, blow-by- 
blow, round-by-round word-picture. 

However, I had at least the 
consolation—and fancied that my 
fellow-spectators might feel the 
same—of having another fight, big 
if not quite so big, to fill up with. 
For the ring had scarcely been 
cleared of pails, sponges, boxers, 
doctors and other indispensable 
adjuncts to our enjoyment when 
the noble but tinny fanfares sang 
once more from the loudspeakers 
and Messrs. Don Cockell and Lloyd 
Marshall approached the ring down 
the fierce avenue of purple spot- 
lights. They were brightly gowned, 
richly retinued and loudly cheered ; 
each looked, if possible, a little more 
confident than Mr. Van Dam had 
looked when travelling the same 
route five minutes before; their 
coats were brushed, their faces 
washed, their shoes were clean and 
neat, and they showed not the 
slightest sign of confusion at being 
caught without their pads on. 

Well, I should like to tell you 
something of the respective styles 
and appearances of the Battersea 
blacksmith and the Cleveland ring 
mechanic; unfortunately, almost 
before I can remind you that the 
stock ytwelve-and-a-half-stonerfrom 
Clapham Park Road was up against 
the two-fisted coloured battler who 
last year outpointed the Tonypandy 
veteran (I think this means Tommy 
Farr) and knocked a present world 
champion (I can’t make out who this 
is) stiff as a statue in eight rounds— 
but what’s the good of setting your 
hearts pounding with all this sus- 
pense? You know what happened. 
At least, I hope so, because I don’t. 
I was just writing “Round 1” 
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rather neatly in my notebook when 
the whole of Harringay and district 
exploded with a detonation that 
broke my pencil, and I looked up to 
see the referee making wide, knife- 
like gestures over Mr. Marshall's 
fine, brown (but motionless) frame. 
I questioned the man next to me, 
sharpening my pencil feverishly 
with a bottle-opener I happened to 
have in my pocket, but it was some 
time before I could gain his atten- 
tion; even then he only revealed 
that it had been “Beautiful! Per- 
fect! Lovely!” I think it must 
have been one of those nice ones to 
the face. 

But in any case I was feeling 
under the seat for my hat by this 
time. The public might swallow one 
lightning debacle in the course of 
an evening; two was too much. Once 
the momentary gratification had 
passed and they realized that they 
had paid for an hour and a half’s 
scientific enjoyment and received 
rather less than two minutes’ they 
would surge down the gangways, 
tear the ring to fragments and force 
Mr. Jack Solomons to eat his own 
ropes. When I got to the top of the 
steps I paused a moment, feeling 
that a few words about the Har- 
ringay lynching might serve to 
round out this article . . . 

But nothing happened. Every- 
body seemed to be laughing. When 
a couple of heavyweights were 
hurried into the arena and began 
lumberiny; about the ring with 
powerful swings and hooks the 
laughter became almost hysterical. 
That’s the trouble with us British ; 
we do so take things lying down. 
And yet, I suppose the really satis- 
factory feature of the whole evening 
was the way two of us managed, for 
once, to take things standing up. 

J. B. Boornroyp 














[A Walk in the Sun 


They Only Fade Away 


Sergeant Tyne—Dana ANDREWS ; 


Sergeant Ward—Lioyp Bripces 


Sergeant Porter—Hersert RupLey 


AT THE PICTURES 
A Walk in the Sun—Pool of London 


LS 


f {T'S obvious from what I 
have heard and read 
| already that opinion is 
z+; sharply divided about A 
Pe Walk in the Sun (Direc- 
tor: Lewis MILESTONE). One side, 
with which the trade apparently 
agrees, is responsible for keeping this 
five-year-old film out of our cinemas 
till now, and possibly out of your 
local cinema altogether. This school 
of thought declares the film to be 
“boring” and without appeal for the 
ordinary moviegoer. The opposing 
party finds it to be an absolutely first- 
rate war film, sustaining a passion 
ate, almost painful interest by the 
simplest means so that after nearly 
two hours one is sorry when it ends; 
and this is the party I belong to. It 
is literally true that when the film 
wasover I would have been perfectly 
willing and indeed eager to see it all 
through again, at once. I know that 
such a statement is autobiography, 
and not really evidence for the 
reader, but on the few other 
occasions when I have felt inclined 
to make it I have managed to find 
reasons. Let’s see whether I can 
suggest some now. 
The piece is a version of Harry 
Brown’s novel of the same title, 
and as far as I can remember after 


several years a very faithful version. 
It traces the simple story of a few 
hours in the life of a platoon (‘the 
Lee Platoon of the Texas Division 
of the U.S. Infantry”) involved in 
one small, historically unimpressive 
episode of the Salerno landing in 
1943, the taking of an isolated farm- 
house after 
six miles from the beach. There are 
a few spots of wild, shattering 
incident, but a great part of the 
picture consists of talk among the 
men themselves: talk facetious, 
glum, scared, earnestly speculative, 
self-consciously off-hand or knowing 
or smart. This, it would seem, is 
what has bored some people; I found 
it, and the quiet precision with which 
it is used to illuminate character, 
continuously absorbing. The author 
has been accused of imitating 
Hemingway, but I prefer to believe 
he has exactly caught the flavour 
of real dialogue among men who. 
consciously or not, at however 
many removes, are imitating Hem- 
ingway. It’s easy to forget that life 
ceaselessly imitates literature as 
well as vice versa. The picture has 
faults, of course (it’s a bit over- 
musicked, for instance); but I think 
it’s both good and, for many people, 
deeply stirring. 
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It has been said of Pool of 
London (Director: Bast, DEARDEN) 
that Ealing Studios were merely 
trying to do The Blue Lamp over 
again with aquatic variations, and 
not succeeding. Personally, I like 
the new picture more than the old, 
which I think got more praise and 
success than it deserved. Certainly 
Pool of London is no more than 
a contrived melodrama against 
a documentary background;  cer- 
tainly its characters and incidents 
are—coldly considered afterwards— 
without much novelty. But I think 
the story and the background are 
very closely and skilfully interwoven. 
It’s all very well to say “ Anybody 
could have done this with pictures 
of the quiet streets of the City on a 
Sunday, with shots of the customs 
and the River Police at work” ; the 
fact remains that no one else did do 
it, and that it is done here with such 
imagination, humour and visual 
attractiveness as to hold the pleased 
attention of all who like to use 
their eyes and ears. 


Survey 
(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 
PaGNOL’s third of the 
Marseilles trilogy with Ratu, is 
still the pleasantest thing in London. 
Not in the same breath, only in the 
same paragraph do I mention Mr. 
Drake's Duck  (21/2/51)—simple, 
sometimes stagey but quite good fun: 
Releases include the pretentious, 
lovely Pandora and the 
Flying Dutchman (14/2/51), the 
interesting, quiet The Franchise 
Affair (28/2/51), and a pretty good 
Western, Battle of Powder River 
(31/1/51). RicuarD MALLETT 


César, 


visually 


4 
Vie, 


|Pool of London 


A Book of Verse 
Trotter—JamEs ROBERTSON JUSTICE 
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READY, AYE, READY (OR NEARLY) 


E’RE not a Z; but one fine day 
We may be summoned, people say 
And this, it cannot be denied, 
Has got its disappointing side. 
How blithe we were in °45, 
How very glad to be alive! 
Through barrack gates we gaily passed, 
A free civilian at last. 
we proudly thought, 


, 


“Farewell to arms,’ 
“Another tyrant brought to naught!” 
New suit, new raincoat, hat and tie-- 
We little guessed, that bright July 
That we might have to use a gun 

So soon as 1951, 

And—this is rather a surprise— 
Against our gallant, good Allies 

We are not itching, we confess, 

To figure in a cosmic mess. 

Two tyrants down, it seems absurd 

To have to start upon a third. 

And then, though fairly debonair, 

We are no younger than we were. 

We should not wish to make a fuss 
About our Hallux limitus 

(Which is the Latin, as you know, 

For an arthritic Stiff Big Toe), 

But we should not, with much goodwill 


Attempt to “double” or to drill. 

And though the limbs are sound and spry 
We draw the line at P.T.L. 

But we could slope a “hipe,” no doubt 


If not required to run about; 





And we might even shoot to kill, 

Suppose the enemy stood still. 

And we can swim, and we can float, 

And make a splice and steer a boat. 

At reasonable speeds, of course, 

We might do semaphore and Morse: 

And we could certainly amass 

Some knowledge of the latest gas. 

We could, like hawks, inspect the 
blue 

(Lf hawks with spectacles will do), 

And learn the way, if there’s a way, 

To keep atomic bombs at bay. 

So here we are, not alpha plus 

Perhaps, but ready for the bus. 

There are, it seems, small rats and 
reds 

Who go about corrupting Zs, 

“Inciting” them with guile and gold 

Not to behave as they are told. 

We hope some rat will have the nerve 

To tamper with this small reserve. 

An Act of Parliament will not 

Be needed to erase the blot, 

Our Hallux limitus, we hope, 

Will still command sufficient scope 

Whatever other joint cries “No” 

Our Hallux shall afflict the foe, 

A boot as brutal as a burn 

Torpedo that inciter’s stern. 

He'll go aloft—and hit the deck— 

And break, we hope, his nasty neck. A. P. H. 











N UNTON PARVA is rarely men 
tioned in the London news- 
papers, and I was startled a few 
days ago to find six lines in the 


Evening Blare about the strike of 


workers on the combined air-raid 
shelter and cricket pavilion which is 
to be opened by Brigadier Hogg on 
the first day of Munton Parva’s 
Festival of Britain Week. The 
strike, it seems, was unofficial, as 
is the fashion nowadays, and the 
influence of Communist agitators 
was suspected, 

The Daily Flare next morning 
carried a fuller account of the dis- 
pute. A bricklayer, apparently, had 
told the boy who made the tea that 
the beverage was unpalatable. The 
boy had taken umbrage and made a 
remark about the bricklayer’s mous- 
tache that was not perhaps in the 
best of taste. The bricklayer had 


& 


THE AGITATOR 


clouted the boy’s ear. The foreman 
had told the bricklayer that he 
ought not to have clouted the boy’s 
ear, and the bricklayer had replied 
“So what?” 

The thing might have blown 
over, said the Daily Flare, if it had 
not been for Communist agitators 
taking advantage of the tense 
situation to induce three carpenters 
to call a lightning strike in support 
of the bricklayer, who had refused to 
lay any more bricks until the fore- 
man apologized. 

I had been away from Munton 
Parva during the early stages of all 
this industrial unrest, but as soon 
as I got back I called on Brigadier 
Hogg and asked him how things 
were going. 

“From bad to worse,” he said. 
“Work has stopped altogether, and 
we are already behind schedule. All 


& 


ENCHANTER’S NIGHTSHADE 


y what strange wood or what familiar 
lost field of childhood wherein no dangers are 
apparent did you lure me with a star 

half hid among dark leaves 


entangled and entangling? Did I find 








in some damned book I cannot bring to mind 
your name, which of itself has power to bind 
the heart that thenceforth grieves 


locked in your spell, that it may not again 

know the pure taste of either joy or pain 

or tell the truth, or see and hear things plain 
as th’ unenchanted do? 


In dream or waking, or by day or night 
I am obsessed by cloudy or by bright 
images of terror, images of delight 

from you, you warlock, you 


whose poison is neither seed nor ichor, but 
words every one of which can open or shut 
a magic door—if one can only put 

the right twist on the key. 


But all the words of all the books of all 

the languages I know snap in the small 

lock of the spell of the flower in whose thrall 
enchantment has laid me. R. C. Scriven 
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three carpenters and both brick- 
layers and the foreman are on strike, 
and the boy who makes the tea is 
not a scrap of use by himself.” 

“Exactly what,” I asked, “are 
they striking for?” 

“It’s rather complicated,” he 
said. ‘The original bricklayer is 
striking until we get a new tea-boy, 
and the three carpenters are striking 
until we get a new foreman, and the 
foreman is striking until we get rid 
of the bricklayer who clouted the 
boy, who is his nephew on his sister’s 
side, and the other bricklayer is 
striking in sympathy, though with 
whom I’m not sure. The thing 
could be settled in five minutes over 
a few pints of beer in the King’s 
Arms, if it wasn’t for this Communist 
agitator who is going about fanning 
the flames.” 

Next I called on Sympson, who 
is publicity secretary for our Festival 
committee. He was rather a long 
time answering the door and 
apologized for interviewing me in 
the kitchen of his flat; he said he 
had a meeting of his publicity sub- 
committee in the sittingroom. I told 
him how sorry I was about the strike. 

“Tt’s a nuisance of course,” he 
admitted. “But, curiously enough, 
in the long run I think it may do us 
more good than harm. Most of the 
London papers have carried stories 
of the strike, and people who would 
otherwise never have heard of our 
Festival week now know all about 
it. Mrs. Jupe at the King’s Arms 
tells me that she has been inun- 
dated with inquiries about accom- 
modation, and a couple of travel 
agencies have been on to me about 
including our Old Tyme Cricket 
Match in the itinerary of their 
American visitors. . . .” 

As he let me out of the front 
door I saw two cloth caps and three 
squashes and a bowler on the hat- 
stand. The bowler, of course, was 
the foreman’s, and our local brick- 
layers are still far enough behind the 
times to wear cloth caps. The 
squashes no doubt belonged to the 
three carpenters. I suppose the boy 
who makes the tea, like so many of 
the younger generation, does not 
wear a hat. D. H. BarBer 
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“ |. . and, in the meantime, do you think, you could play the rile of baby sitter when my wife 
and I go out in the evening?” 


SALT TO JAPAN 


THe DILEMMA AT THE OUTSET 
T is possible that on a previous occasion I may have 
made reference to the late O. Henry’s story of two 
prospectors snowbound in a log cabin for three weeks 
with nothing to read but Omar Khayyam and Herkimer’s 
Handbook of Indispensable Information. The safer 
course, no doubt, would be to leave the prospectors alone 
and begin this article from a different angle. But 
some risks must be taken in journalism as in other 
no equally apt classical instance occurs 
forty-niners will have 


occupations ; 


to me; and the snowbound 


to do. 
Square BuTrerR-DISHES AND Nrxon’s Law 
In some respects my situation at the time of which 
I write was less irksome than that of O. Henry’s pros- 
pectors, since there was no snow to speak of and my 


confinement, which was due to the commercial con- 
vention that office staff shall be in their offices during 
office hours, was scheduled to end at five o’clock. On 
the other hand my selection of reading-matter was 
markedly inferior, consisting of the contents of a filing 
cabinet, most of which I had dictated myself in years 
gone by and all of which I had read before. To know 
that there is a cargo of coal offering from Durban to 
Aden at ninety shillings, which could be linked up with 
salt from Aden to Japan, may in some circumstances 
be a comforting thought; but one gets tired of it. I 
lit a cigarette, noticing as I did so that whichever end 
of a matchbox one opens it is always the heads rather 
than the handles of the matches that appear. This 
instance of the innate preference for the inconvenient 
which imbues all material things (a preference often 
remarked on, but first conclusively demonstrated, to 
the best of my knowledge, by the bread-and-butter- 
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dropping experiments of an undergraduate named Nixon 
in my rooms at Glasgow University, where I was study- 
ing petrology and juvenile delinquency) recalled to my 
mind the curious case of the square butter-dishes. 


Some PITFALLS FOR BEGINNERS 


The butter-dishes, of course, should be higher up, 
or alternatively the sub-title referring to them should 
be lower down. Novices at this sort of thing will be 
well advised to leave it entirely to the editor, who 
dislikes nothing more than having to shift lumps of 
type about, possibly dropping them in the process. 
That was what happened to the butter-dishes, and I 
maintain it only happened because they were square. 
They were not butter-dishes really; they came with the 
refrigerator and were designed for crisping lettuce or 
something, but they each held a pound of butter very 
comfortably and had well-fitting glass lids, so we always 
used them as butter dishes. Note that the lids (as 
well as the dishes) were square, and both dishes were 
exactly the same size. Now anyone with the least 
knowledge of affairs knows that the lids of biscuit-tins, 
for instance, are rectangular and all different sizes, so 
that (owing to the operation of Nixon’s Law) to replace 
the lids on two tins requires no fewer than six separate 
attempts, even if they haven’t got twisted—as they’ 
usually have. But with our butter-dishes either lid 
fitted either dish whichever way you turned it. This 
state of affairs was as abhorrent as a vacuum, and was 
terminated by Nature through the agency of gravita- 
tional force and a stone floor. 


COMMERCIAL APPLICATIONS 

Nor (I reflected, sitting down in my swivel-chair and 
spinning thoughtfully round and round) in the field of 
commerce is Nixon’s Law less in evidence. Indeed, 
when one came to think of it, the mercantile marine 
depends for its employment entirely on the tendency of 
things to be a long way from where they are wanted. 
In Durban, it seems, the coal-houses are crammed to 
bursting-point and the miners have to be tactfully per- 
suaded to stay off work now and again and go to the 
pictures; whereas in the picturesque old-world seaport 
of Aden the reverse (whatever that may be) is the case. 
The Japanese cry out for the salt with which Arabia, 
apparently, is all too plentifully supplied. At one time, 
in the haleyon days before the Second World War, 
there was a regular service of meat-ships taking Welsh 
mutton to New Zealand and bringing Canterbury lamb 
back to London. I expect no one to believe this, but 
it happens to be true. 


Mopern Orrice Metuops 


At about this point, becoming aware that it was 
closing-time in the gardens of the west (the office-boy 
was bringing round the evening papers), I put on my hat 
and coat, shut the filing-cabinet (it has a self-locking 
catch) and attempted to take out the key and put it 
in its usual place above the door. In this, however, I 
was not successful. The key was inside the filing- 
cabinet. G. D. R. Davies 
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BACK ROOM JOYS 
BEING BRAVE 


| very great fun being brave, 

Making light of some personal disaster 

A toothache, a thumb set in plaster— 

With an airy, insouciant wave 

And a marked shift in the conversation. 

This not only limits consolation 

To the point where we're fed but not choked, 

But attracts admiration—which isn’t normally 
evoked. 

The resignation of our opening tone 

Precludes the thought that the fault is probably our 
own, 

As our subsequent plucky attempt to be gay and 
convivial 

Completely disguises the fact that it’s really quite 
trivial. 

All this is incense, a sweetly inebriate savour 

That makes us get braver and braver 

Until, often, long after we're well. 


A warning. There are cases—it has occurred— 
Of people taking brave sufferers at their word; 
That isn’t so swell. Justin RICHARDSON 























Ton Cukigy 


“ That confounded paper-boy bas 


done our crossword again.” 











MY AUNT!* 


BY SMITH MINOR 


F the reader has a good memery 

(but don’t let him or her worry 
if he or she hasn’t, becorse I haven’t, 
iether, nor had Lord Macawlay or 
Charles I), he or she will remember 
that a little wile ago Green, me, and 
another boy whose name I have 
forgotten, so see above, told each 
other the most extrordinery thing 
that had ever hapened to him to see 
wich was the most extrordinery, 
nobody winning becorse we each 
thort ours was. Well, if only what 
I am now going to tell you hapened 


had hapened before, I wuold of 


chosen that, and I wuold of won! 
Now I expeckt you know about 


* Both the Person and the Exclaimation. 


my gloomby aunt, that is, if you 
know about me, we sort of going 
together, like me and Green do, I 
don’t mean going about to places 
together, thouh I do take her to 
some when she’s espeshully gloomby 
only I don’t mean that. 

Well, anyhow, she writes to me 
sometimes'‘and I always like getting 
her letters, not that they are 
exacktly what you wuold call excit- 
ing, like say Green’s, but, well, I like 
getting them, they generelly being 
this sort of thing, i.e.: 

(Note. I have correckted my 
aunt’s spelling where I think she 
may of been wrong, thouh mind you 
Auther. 
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I may be wrong, too, in fact, both 
End of note.) 

So i.e., once more: 
“My dear Nephiew, 

“Cuold you come and chear me 
up next weakend, not of corse if you 
are going out with Green, but 
perhaps if you cuold you wuold, 
there'd be honey for tea. 

“Your affeckshionate Aunt.” 


(Another note. Of corse I go 
becorse of my aunt, not the honey, 
but somehow she never seams to get 
on to that. End of another note.) 

Or, i.e.: 

“My dear Nephiew, 

“T hope you got back safely, I 
keap on thinking of you crosing 
roads, do be careful, my headache 
is better, but I still have it, so I will 
end with goodbye and love from 

“Your affeckshionate Aunt.” 


Well, that sort of thing, so you 
can imajin how surprised I was one 
morning rescently to get the folow- 
ing, i.e.: 

“T am very anoyed with you, I 
supose you think that jest becorse 
I am a woman living by herself with 
no man to look after her but only a 
parot I don’t matter, well, scince 
you won’t come you neadn’t, in 
fact if you do it'll be no use becorse 
I'll only send you away again, 
Yours etscetera,” 


and then folowed not “ Your affeck- 
shionate Aunt” but jest her inishals! 

“What’s up?” said Green, 
when he came upon me, becorse|I 
was looking un peu glumb. 

“T don’t know,” I said. 

“One always knows,” he said. 

“What I meant was I know 
what's up but not why,” I said, and 
then I showed him the letter and 
asked him what he wuold do. 

“Tt all depends on what you’ve 
done alreddy,” he said. 

“T haven’t done anything yet,” 
I said. 

“T mean, to anoy her,” he said, 
“by not coming, it must be pretty 
grimn.” 

“T’ve only not come twice in the 
last year,” I said, “she’s asked me 
thirty-one times and I’ve been 
twenty-nine.” 

“Did she ask you on the 29th 
time to bring it up to 30?” he said. 
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“She might of,” I said, “the 
parot was screaching when we said 
goodbye.” 

“Then you'd better go and see 
her this evening to clear it up,” he 
said. 

“She says she'll send me away 
again,” I said. 

“You can stick in your hoof 
quickly so the door won’t shut,” he 
said. 

“If she sees me coming she 
won't open the door,” I said. 

“If you disguise yourself as a 
nigger she won't think it’s you 
coming,” he said. 

“That wuoldn’t be fair,” I said. 
“And there’s another thing. I wrote 
to her only the day before yesterday 
sending her that snapshot you took 
of me standing on my head she 
wanted.” 

“ Perhaps she looked at it upside 
down so thort it was the right way 
up,” he said. “Anyhow, you go 
this evening and get it over.” 

“But weren’t we going to try 
and teach my white mice to fox- 
trot!” I said, 

“T feal they cuold wait,” he said. 

And so, well, they did, and I 
went to see my aunt that evening, 
and to my what's called profownd 
astonishment she greated me with 
what's called open arms!! 

“What, aren’t you cross with 
me?” I said. 

“Why shuold I be?” she said. 
“Tt’s a scream!” 

“What's a scream?” I said. 

“Didn't you hear from me this 
morning?” she said. “I thort it 
wuold bring you!” 

“Of corse, I can’t make it out,” 
I said. 

“Well, dear, nor cuold I at 
first,” she said, and then she sudenly 
laufhed and said, “Here's the post- 
man, now I wonder what he’s 
brort me this time?” 

She took the letter and we went 
into the draweringroom, and wile I 
was saying how do you do to the 
parot, I always have to, she opened 
the letter and read it, and then, lo! 


“Behind me came a silence quear, 
The kind that makes one turn in 
fear,” 
and when I turned, there was my 
aunt, staring at the letter blanquely, 


and honestly I thort she was going 
to collopse. 

“Oh, I say,” I said, “is it bad 
news?” 

“Don’t ask me,” 
“Read it yourself.” 

So I did, and this is what it was, 
i.€.: 


“Dear Madam, 

“In anwser to the letter in- 
closed in a headed sheat of your 
notepaper, we beg to regret we 
cannot oblidge you with the inform- 
ashun required, thouh we wuold if 
we cuold with pleasure, but never 
having kept white mice ourselves 
we do not know weather (1) when 
you touch their noses it tickles, (2) 
they are talking to each other when 
they squeek, or (3) they can be taut 
the foxtrot, but in reference to (3) 
we shuold think not. 

“Yours faithfully, 
“Brown and Roberts. 

“PS. We regret we have again 
had to postpone sweaping your 
chimneys, but we have both been 
down with inflewenza. We hope to 
call and do the work on Monday 
next.” 


she said. 


Well, of corse, I jest ghasped! 
“What did you get from me this 


morning?” said my aunt, when she 
cuold. 

“A letter telling me never to 
come again,” I anwsered, when I 
cuold. 

“That was meant for Brown and 
Roberts,” she said, “but it’s your 
fault if I put them in the wrong 
envelops.” 

“Why?” I said. 

“Aren’t you getting it?” 
said. 

“Do you mean I put mine in the 
wrong envelops?” I said. 

“Of corse,” she said, “so I jest 
thort I'd send you what you sent 
me back!” 

“Mon chapeaux,” I said. 

“What?!” she said. 

“The Editor of The 
World has got a picture of me 
upside down,” I said. 

Then we both collopsed. 


she 


Animal 


“Representative required on wages 
and commission basis by London office 
of manufacturers of floor coverings to 
cover London and Home Counties.” 

Advt. in “Evening Standard” 


Sounds like a steady job. 


“ Remember when there was full street and shop lighting, then 
there wasn’t, then there was, then there wasn’t, then there wast...” 
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INTERIOR, WITH 
SEATED FIGURES 


“These Almshouses were Built 
In Pursuance of the Last Will 
Of Sir Giles Birch of Bellfield 
In the County of Blankshire, 
Baronet . . . A.D, 1700.” 


AM the Almoner. Come this way; 
We're always pleased to see visitors. 
You must meet the family—I always say 
We’re one big family... You'll havetomeet 7 

Old Mr. Docherty: before he came here 

He used to stand on the corner of the street 
With a dreadful concertina! 

The only tune that he could play 

Was “Over the Hills and Far Away,” 
With occasional brisk and wild essays 

At “ Eleven More Months and Ten More Days.” 


This is our garden, where we sit and doze 
On a sunny afternoon 


(Geraniums and zinnias in nice, neat rows). 
This is our Hall, and over the fire 

You ‘ll see our precious picture. 

We find that visitors always admire 


RET TN A core vee 
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Our picture—it may be a real Jan Steen— 
“Dutch Interior, with Seated Figures.” 
It gives the Hall a focus, if you know what I mean? 


People often say that, when they come in, 
It’s like stepping into another world; 

The traffic outside keeps up such a din— 

But our walls are thick, and we're left in peace. 
(Stillness reflected in polished oak: 

Security on an indefinite lease.) 

Now, here is our family—Mrs. Gray— 

Mr. Cotter, in the wheelback chair— 

Mr. Cotter sleeps through most of the day— 
Hullo, Miss Bell! ... And I want you to meet 
Old Mr. Docherty—why, where can he be. . .? 


But old Mr. Docherty was out in the street, 

With a dreadful concertina .. . 

Through the noise of the traffic we could hear him play 
“Over the Hills and Far Away” 

(With occasional brisk and wild essays 

At “Eleven More Months and Ten More Days”). 








COME LASSES 
AND LADS... 


: HERE is a frightful row at one 

end of our longish room, where 
the mob is, near the games. It’s a 
bit quieter, though not much, at this 
end. The Discussion Group (all 
twenty-five present joined in, nine 
actively, including our two intelli- 
gentsia) has finished, and is still 
going on by the fire down here! We 
set off to talk about wages and got 
on to the Book of Job. How? 
Naturally. And Dorothy, long lean 
face, intelligent eyes, shop assistant, 
is nearly losing her head, and her 
temper, but not quite. That ‘not 
quite’ is one of the progressions 
we've recently made.” This extract 
from a report by a leader of a mixed 
youth club neatly expresses the 
spirit of a movement that is a 
peculiarly British phenomenon, and 
is playing a growing part in our 
national life. 


Mixed clubs were first tried in 
provincial cities round about 1913 
They started quietly, in answer to 
local demands, Not until 1942 were 
they affiliated, when the National 
Association of Girls’ Clubs added 
“Mixed Clubs” to its title. Two 
hundred and seventy mixed clubs 
were linked with it in that year; 
at the end of the war there were 
eight hundred and seventy-six ; now 
there are nearly sixteen hundred, 
and but for the difficulties of finding 
accommodation and leaders the 
number would be rising faster, for 
these clubs have long ceased to be 
an experiment. 

Clubs for girls only, of which 
about six hundred and fifty are 
affiliated tothe National Association, 
go back to the 1850s. They are 
doing an equally vital job, but 
since they are run on pretty well the 
same lines as the boys’ clubs we 
have already described I think 
mixed clubs must claim this article. 
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Many people appear to imagine they 
exist for buns and flirting: in fact 
they are a liberal training ground for 
the good citizens of the future, 
which offers a practical way out of 
some of our most pressing social 
problems. 

The great core of membership is 
between fourteen and twenty-one, a 
period in which the nicest girl is 
inclined to grow silly and the nicest 
boy is inclined to grow tough. The 
theory behind mixed clubs is that, 
given a wise lead, the one sex is the 
best civilizer of the other, and results 
seem to bear this out. Girls and 
boys think on different lines, and, 
though equally effective, their ap- 
proach to the same question is 
often radically opposite. Unless 
they happen to belong to large 
families, now less and less likely, 
they tend to be shy of the other sex 
and suspicious of its methods; and 
a generation which has partly lost 
the knack of happy marriage should 
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be impressed by a movement that is 
bringing its children to a better 
understanding of each other before 
they marry. Mixed clubs encourage 
them to plan and share their leisure, 
except for athletics, which remain 
separate, Sentimental distempers of 
course crop up, but, as soon as they 
begin to be tiresome, are ironed out 
by the pressure of public opinion. 
By the same healthy process the 
juvenile grotesques of our times, 
the young spiv and the film-dazed 
girl, moronically unnatural in imita- 
tion of the worst of Hollywood, are 
brought back into decent shape. 

This public opinion is powerful 
because mixed clubs, like the 
separate girls’ and boys’ clubs, run 
theirown show under the guidance of 
club leaders, imposing their own dis- 
cipline, electing their own officers, 
and planning their own activities. 
A new club forms itself, and then 
asks to be affiliated. There is no 
pressure from above. Through its 
intermediate representatives in 
Scotland, Wales, Northern Ireland 
and the counties and county 
boroughs, the National Association 
exists to advise and give expert help 
and training ; and through the usual 
chain of committees the best quali- 
fied members of local clubs can 
reach the final council in London, 
where they are listened to with 
respect. Could there be any sounder 
practice in democracy? At one 
mixed club we visited we listened to 
a debate on the motion that the club 
no longer fulfilled the purposes for 
which it was created. The debate 
itself challenged this suggestion 
sufficiently. Speaker after speaker 
made constructive points, with 
courtesy and humour and without a 
shadow of embarrassment. That 
imbecile old bogy, the war between 
the sexes, was utterly forgotten in 
concentration on a common interest. 
Here were the men and women of 
to-morrow, and personally I fourd 
it very heartening. 

This discussion took place in one 
room of a club that is unusually well 
honsed, and can open every night; 
many meet less often and have to 
make the best of all kinds of 
borrowed premises. Every inch of 
the other rooms was being used. 
The boys had the gym; table-tennis 


was going on madly; the library was 
full; a leatherwork class was sewing 
wallets ; the click of snooker made a 
continuous background noise; tea 
poured from the canteen in gallons. 
Typically active, this club puts on 
three plays a year, has its own music 
group, stands high on both sides of 
the inter-club games leagues, goes to 
a mixed camp, and sends members 
on the Association’s varied courses 
and on its foreign expeditions. 
There is a constant ferment of 
energy and keenness. 

Whether these clubs are non- 
denominational or denominational, 
behind them all is a_ spiritual 
belief which colours them not only 
through prayer but also through an 
attitude to life exemplified in 
particular by their leaders. The 
members are not primed with cut- 
and-dried religion. They can argue 
their doubts as freely as they like, 
and the point is that they do argue. 

Like so many bodies without 
which the Welfare State could 
searcely begin to function, this 
Association, apart from a small 
group of paid experts, is run 
entirely by voluntary effort, by 
selfless men and women who devote 
to it much of their spare time. 
Financially it is dependent on gifts, 
on grants from the Government and 
others, and on the money that comes 
from the clubs themselves. 

What the aims of these clubs— 
and of their sister-institutions—boil 
down to is a fuller use of leisure, an 
art which, in an age offering more 
and more buttons to be pushed for 


entertainment, we are in danger of 
forgetting. Are we to be pulped 
gradually into a mould, becoming 
merely the supreme form of plastic, 
or can we still hope to produce the 
individual, with his own views? 
The National Association believes 
that we can, and is taking the 
greatest pains to inform and educate 
its members, to make them happier 
and- more useful people. The 
pamphlets and broadsheets it sends 
out to clubs on all manner of sub- 
jects—how Parliament works, what 
to look for in design, how to be 
intelligent about the cinema, to 
mention only three out of hundreds 

-are really imaginative, so stimulat- 
ing and at the same time so amusing 
that I should have thought every 
school in England would be clamour- 
ing for them. One of its brightest 
ideas is a series of boxes containing 
all the material for an exhibition 
about a country or an industry; the 
box on China even includes menus 
for canteen experiments! Lately 
the Association sent a questionnaire 
to club members on their tastes and 
habits, and the result is a fascinating 
document, which throws new light, 
among other things, on the favourite 


reading of different age-groups of 
both sexes. 

One final point seems to me 
important: since the war mixed 
clubs have increased tremendously 


in rural areas. This must reflect a 
new stability in village life, and sug- 
gests that the towns are not after 
all such irresistible magnets to the 
young. Eric Keown 























| AVING a mid-day appointment 


at the Ministry of Supply 
the man in the chair 
at the terminus eyed the clock 
apprehensively. There was an hour 
to spare and a taxi would get him 
to the Strand in twenty minutes, 
but he’d never before timed a hair- 
cut and was moreover fidgety over 
the contents of his brief-case, which 
lay, with the royal insigna promin- 
ently displayed above the hasp 
igainst his travelling bag near the 
door. 

“ Hair-cut, sir? 


barber’s 


” said the barber 
perfunctorily, shaking the previous 
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THE OLD TWENTY-SEVEN 


customer’s hair out of the linen 
cover. 

“Short at the back and sides, 
please,” said the man with the 
appointment. 

“What about a nice shampoo, 
sir?” asked the barber later. 

This was tempting providence, of 
course. He still had forty minutes, 
but there was always that brief-case 
by the door, waiting to be delivered 
to a place of safety. 

“No, I don’t think so,” he said, 
adding rather weakly: “Does it 
take long?” 

The barber's mood became at once 
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more fatherly as he poured the sham- 
poo lotion over the customer’s head. 

“Ah, I get you, sir,” he said. 
“You're trying to get the twenty- 
seven, aren’t you? Lots of our gents 
come in at eleven o’clock and get 
the whole tariff in time for the old 
twenty-seven, don’t they, George?” 

From behind the hot-water 
machine his assistant gave a nod of 
affirmation. 

“Oh, yes, sir,” said the barber 
reminiscently. ‘“Many’s the custo- 
mer I’ve turned out in time for the 
twenty-seven.” 

The man with the appointment 
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relapsed into surly confidence. If 
the barber thought he was catching 
a train, that was his affair, and he'd 
be all the more quickly finished for 
thinking it. In fact he was being 
hurried into his coat before he’d 
really expected. The barber took his 
money, brushed his collar; reached 
up under his overcoat to pull down 
his jacket, and was on the verge of 
handing him his luggage when he 
looked up at the clock. 

“Phew! This is going to be a 
close one,” he exclaimed, as if flexing 
his abilities to some supreme test. 

The barber whistled in a porter 
from the platform. 

“Quick as you can,” he said. 
“Gent wants the twenty-seven.” 


In a flash, bag and brief-case 
were gone, up a flight of steps, into 
a luggage place and out on the other 
side, where their custodian waved 
encouragingly with a sheaf of labels. 

“No time to stick ’em on now, 
guv’,” he called across the back of 
his hand. 


And the chase was on again, 
with the owner of the bags very 
much in the rear. For one terrible 
moment he thought he'd lost his 
quarry, but sighted him again 
remonstrating at the ticket barrier. 
With a warning hoot the engine at 
the back of the 11.27 panted eagerly 
as the man hurried after the porter. 
As if by special arrangement the 
ticket collectors stood respectfully 
aside and he ran on up the platform, 
arriving in time to see the porter 
getting off the train with a grin of 
triumph on his face. 

“There it is, guv’,” he 
proudly. 

With a back-turned thumb the 
porter indicated where his luggage 
rested, on the rack of a first class 
compartment which even at that 
moment was beginning to move. 

“Quick, guv’,” warned the 
porter. “You're goin’ ter ‘ave ter 
put a spurt on!” 

The 11.27 proved an exceedingly 
fast and accommodating train. But 
the man with the appointment is 
taking up with British Railways the 
matter of a return ticket to Rugby 
including meals and overnight 
accommodation. 


said 


TO THE MOON 


HASTE Goddess ! 
lacteous orb, 
Who flinchest not from Phebus’ 
gaze, 
What fraction, pray, do you absorb 
Of his intense yet cordial rays? 


pure and 


This, thy divine integument, 
That sweltering Phoebus nightly 
laves, 
Sucks up te an unknown extent 
His fiery and ethereal rays. 


His radiance being thus consumed, 
We, who would revel in thy sheen, 


Are not as lucently illumed 
As otherwise we might 
been. 


have 


One day, perhaps, presumptuous 
Man 
May visit thee, O Votaress, 
And polish up thy argent pan 
Till it absorbs a little less. 


Thy light shall be redoubled yet, 
And shine, Astarte, as it should, 
And lovers read the State Gazette 
At midnight in the magic wood. 
R. P. Lister 

















“I shan’t sleep till he drops the other one.’ 
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AT THE PLAY 


The Late Christopher Bean 
(Empassy) 
Between Five and Seven 
(New Linpsey) 

ITH 
Late 
should make a safe re- 
vival for the West End. 
It has one of the most 


the right cast The 


Christopher Bean 


ingenious plots of modern comedy, 


which unwraps as neatly and as 
logically as a Bond Street parcel, 
hiding to the last moment the 
crowning surprise. And what a 
satisfactory surprise it is, for by 
then our gratitude to Gwenny for 
having stood by her artist lover in a 
hive of philistines is such that 
nothing too can possibly 
happen to her. Gwenny is a wonder- 
ful character. Mr. Emtyn WILLIAMS 
took the story from the hilarious 
film “‘ Prenez Garde a la Peinture!”’ 
by M. René Fauchois, but through 
Gwenny, the loyal Welsh servant 
happy in the memory of her single 
love, he made the play his own. 
She is a poet in an apron, a 
golden creature shining with inno- 
cent integrity. The fact that her 
final good fortune comes at the 
expense of the impoverished Hag- 
getts is simply the rub of the game, 
and mightily they deserve it. Not 
that we dislike them, not even acid, 


good 


| Between Five and Seven 
Femme Fatale 


Fernande—Miss Vio_et GovuLp 
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[The Late Christopher Bean 


Moment Passionné 


Gwenny 


Miss Mees Jenxtns; Dr. Haggett—Mr. Fraxx Harvey 


Bruce McRae—Mr. Ewan Roserts; Ada Haggett—Miss Parericia Pace 


avaricious Mrs. Haggett, who had, 
we must remember, put up for 
quite a long time with Bean, by all 
accounts (except Gwenny’s) an in- 
tolerable guest; we don’t altogether 
dislike anyone in this play—unless 
it be the young trickster, in whose 
brazen behaviour there is a certain 
disarming honesty—because Mr. 
WituraMs has seen them in the 
round, and not as black-and-white 
types. 

Dr. Haggett’s conduct is 
tainly abominable; the principles 
of which he is fond of talking 
dissolve indecently quickly when he 
discovers that his late patient’s 
detested daubs, put to stuff leaky 
windows and for the most part 
missing, are assessed by lunatic 
collectors at several thousand 
guineas apiece; yet even while he 
is planning to swindle Giwenny— 
always with the utmost incom- 
petence—we know him to be a 
decent, hen-pecked man, beset by 
daughters, swept off his feet by 
fantastic temptation and moving 
blindly in a world suddenly turned 
upside down. It is the great 
strength of this really funny play 
that it is a comedy of character as 
well as situatién. As each fresh 
wave of opportunity, glittering with 
the promise of riches on the one side, 
biack with frustration on the other, 
breaks over the chaos of the Hag- 
getts’ simple home, our sympathies 
are more and more engaged. We 
become so fond of Gwenny that 
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cer- 


when it seems she will sacrifice her 
Bean masterpiece it is all we can do 
not to jump on the stage and take 
a hand in the dispute ourselves; at 
the same time we cannot avoid an 
anxious feeling that unless the 
Haggetts can scrape up the money to 
go fairly soon to the seaside the 
doctor’s life will no longer be worth 
living. I am still wondering if they 
ever went. 

The production at the Embassy, 
by Mr. Perer Powk.t, was rather 
makeshift in places but was blessed 
with a Gwenny who stood up bravely 
to one’s memories of Dame Edith 
Evans. Miss Meas JENKINS seemed 
to be Gwenny. Mr. Wri1aMs has 
written nothing better than “the 
little scene in which the girl describes 
with touching sincerity to the young 
man from London her joy in 
sharing Bean’s last blaze of creation, 
and to this Miss JeENKrNs gave the 
true quality of a lyric. From Dr, 
Haggett Mr. Frank Harvey didn’t 
get all the richness that Sir Cedric 
Hardwicke found in the part, but 
he maintained a kind of dazed frenzy 
that was effective. Mrs. Haggett 
was soundly taken by Miss Mar- 
GARET WitHers, Mr. Ewan 
RosBeErts, an original young actor, 
made a good character of the Scots 
house-painter, and Mr, JULIAN 
p’ALBIE represented the critics with 
enviable confidence. 


The little wines that taste so 
delicious in the village of their birth, 
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so dull in an English glass, may 
have a counterpart in Between Five 
and Seven, adapted by Miss Minnie 
ticHARD from a comedy by M. 
ANDREE Mery. At all events, it has 
failed dismally to travel. The sub- 
ject is fashionable French society of 
the present day, the heroine being a 
statesman’s virtuous wife who seeks 
peace in which to do her tatting 
before dinner, and so rents a flat 
inadvisedly from a lady generous to 
her male friends in the matter of 
latchkeys. Clearly much might 


happen, but very little does; an 


HE return of the Sadler’s Wells 

Ballet from America to Covent 
Garden, just five years from the day 
when they made their first bow in 
those regal surroundings, was one of 
the most exciting occasions we can 
remember. The ballet was the four- 
act classic The Sleeping Beauty, the 
same as on that day five years ago, 
but with a difference, and what a 
difference! Then we felt that they 
had put forth a great effort to be 
worthy of the place and the 
occasion, and that they had suc- 
ceeded—they had won their spurs. 
But since that day their progress 
has been astounding. 

Their new mastery made itself 
felt even before the curtain went up, 
before the fanfares had broken into 
the march that goes strutting airily 
through the doors of fairyland to 
the court of King Florestan, where 
the fairies are assembled for the 
christening of the infant Princess 
Aurora. What entrancing fairy 
music this is! And here were fairies 
to rival it—the gentle Fairy of the 
Lilac (Beryt Grey) wafted on to 
the stage by a melody like a heavy, 
sweet perfume, the twittering, 
fluttering Fairy of the Song Birds and 
the rest, all with their Cavaliers, 
forgetting the Wicked Fairy 
(Freperick AsHTON) and her 
attendant rats appearing in a 
clap of thunder. This is pure 
enjoyment—the perfect antidote to 
post- flu depression. 

But it is the ballerina who is 
the crown of the ballet, its focus 


not 


inhibited manufacturer of macaroni 
lays his heart in the purest way at 
her feet, and his reward is to be 
blackmailed into an unpromising 
marriage with her remarkably silly 
daughter. Knowing as little as I do 
about high life in Paris I ask the 
following questions with all humility. 
Would an aristocratic and upright 
French mother look at her watch 
(six o’clock) and tell her son in the 
gently chiding tones of a nannie 
that he will be late for his mistress ¢ 
Would she receive the mistress, an 
outspoken piece, in the middle of 
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AT THE BALLET 


The Sleeping Beauty (Covent GARDEN) 


and its raison d’étre; and Marcor 
FonTEYN as she now dances Princess 
Aurora is astonishing. Here is a 


new Fonteyn, a dazzling Fonteyn of 


whose existence we never dreamed. 
Her greatness as a dancer has 
always lain in her power to make 
her movements sing, so much so 
that she sometimes gives the im- 
pression that the music to which she 
dances emanates from her. Her 
dancing still sings, but with a new 
strength, brilliance and ¢/an and the 
authority of a great virtuoso. She 
is brilliantly partnered by Micuar. 
Somes on the stage and Ropert 
Irvine at the conductor's desk. 
Between them these three artists 
give the most exciting performance 
we have seen for many a long day. 


an important party with apparent 
delight? Miss Latty Bowers, 
Mr. Joun Wirry and Mr. Hepiey 
Briecs put up a game struggle. 


Recommended 

Man and Superman is Shaw at 
his wittiest; Kay Hammond and 
John Clements serve it expertly at 
the New. Martita Hunt’s perform- 
ance in The Madwoman of Chaillot 
(St. James's), a confused play, is 
worth seeing. And for Cicely Court- 
neidge, at the Saville, Gay's the 
Word. Eric Krown 


Aurora’s rose dance with the four 
suitors, the Vision, and the pas de 
deux in the last act have never been 
equalled in British ballet. 

Morra SHEARER is sharing the 
role of Princess Aurora with Marcor 
Fonteyn. She is a dancer of a more 
purely romantic kind. It is her 
dazzling beauty and her flower-like 
carriage that hold the stage, and as 
her art develops the more beautiful 
she grows. The end of this glorious 
process is happily not yet in sight. 
And after seeing Vioterra Evin 
dancing as the Blue Bird in the last 
act we are impatient for her forth- 
coming appearance as Princess 
Aurora. She is developing into a 
classical ballerina in the grand 
style. D.C. B 
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Monday, February 26th 

Freedom of speech was much in 
both as a subject 
for discussion and 
eis dl apen iD practice. 

Speech was, in 
fact, extremely free at times, and 
tempers occasionally became slightly 
frayed. But that all makes for live- 
liness—a state of affairs for which 
all earnest observers of Parliament 
look with some eagerness. 

Mr. Maurice Wess, the Food 
Minister, had to answer the first 
forty-four questions on the Order- 
paper, and they were about a wide 
variety of things, from meat to— 
well, sausages. Mr. Wess now and 
then showed a certain touchiness on 
jokes about the meat ration, and 
Opposition Members did not pre- 
cisely go out of their way to avoid 
the subject. There was a question 
about strawberry jam, on which the 
Ministry of Food had apparently 
made a handsome loss. The Minister 
admitted it was not a “good buy” 
on his part, but claimed (not un- 
reasonably) that no private trader 


evidence to-day, 


ever had an unbroken succession of 


“good buys.” Whereupon a critic 
murmured “Depends how you 
spell it!” 

Good humour was restored when 
Mr. W. was asked about tripe sup- 
plies and mentioned innocently that 
Associated Tripedressers Ltd. was 
a “Government agency.” The 
Minister’s supporters did not join 
enthusiastically in the roar of joy 
that followed. Nor were they 
pleased when Mr. NaBarro spoke 
of the Ministry of Food as a “laby- 
rinth of bureaucratic bumbledom™ 
and demanded to know the present 
hide-out of the ““Webb sausage.” 

All this set the scene for the 
expected Big Turn between Mr. 
ATtLEE and Mr. Caurcaie 
the appointment of a United States 
Admiral as Supreme Commander in 
the North Atlantic. In view of the 
lively barge they had had when the 
question first came up, the House 
looked forward to a rare battle. 


over 


IMPRESSIONS 
OF 
PARLIAMENT 


The P.M. did not wait to be 
asked, but plunged straight into an 
explanation of the circumstances in 
which, acting with the advice of the 
Service Chiefs of Staff, the Govern- 
ment had agreed to the proposed 
appointment. He added that we 


should continue to be in control of 


the defences of our own island, 

To the general surprise Mr. 
CHURCHILL said he would not 
pursue the matter at the moment 
and sat down, merely commenting 
that Mr. A.’s was a “complicated 
statement,” and that a debate on it 
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Impressions of Parliamentarians 


Lord Strabolgi 


might be necessary. Many back- 
benchers, however, had expert ques- 
tions to ask, including Captain Bon 
RyDeR, v.c., and Commander ALAN 
Nosie. The questioning grew as 
complicated as the original state- 
ment, and then Mr. CauRcHILL got 
up again to ask a clarifying question. 

Mr. SHINWELL, the Defence 
Minister, was seen to throw some 
comment across the floor, and Mr. C. 
rasped severely “Keep quiet! Hold 
your tongue!” 

While Mr. S. flushed angrily 
Mr. Arr.ee, looking at least as 
angry, rose and shouted to Com- 
mander Noste that he resented any 
suggestion that the Royal Navy was 
not getting a fair deal and that the 
appointment was “imposed” on us. 
Still in a stern tone, he appealed to 
the House to leave the matter for 
the moment. As many rose to carry 
on the inquisition Mr. GLenvit 
Hatt, from the Government 
benches, announced that he in- 
tended to raise an adjournment 
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debate on the issue at some con- 
venient time—and that, automatic- 
ally, put an end to the questioning. 
Occupants of the Front Bench 
looked a little nervous about the 
production, by the Chairman of the 
Government M.P.s, of so effective 
a weapon—which they recognized 
as a boomerang, likely to return 
briskly to base at some highly- 
inconvenient moment. However, it 
certainly ended questions, and Mr. 
ATTLEE left the House at speed 
with Mr. SHiNwEL as escort. 

Then Mr. Antoun HENDERSON 
the Air Minister, moved the Second 
Reading of the Bill to authorize the 
calling up of about a quarter of a 
million Z and G Reservists for train- 
ing this year. It also contained 
provisions against those who might 
incite the Reservists to ignore the 
call-up or to fail in their duty while 
called up. Mr. HENDERSON—as he 
always does—made his case quietly 
and persuasively, and then Mr. Jim 
THomas, from the Front Bench 
opposite, spoke critically (but also 
quietly and persuasively) of the 
Government’s slowness in bringing 
the Bill forward, since action to be 
authorized by it had already been 
taken. However, the Bill was neces, 
sary, and it would not be opposed 
by the Conservatives. 

Most of the remaining speeches, 
and there were many, were devoted 
to the clause about incitement, the 
objection being that it limited 
freedom of speech. It was impressive 
to see Members of all Parties uniting 
in defence of free speech, and to see 
the Government visibly moved by 
the arguments—so much so that a 
suitable amendment was promised 
for the later stages of the Bill's 
passage. Peace hath her victories . 


Tuesday, February 27th 

Before the business was tackled 
Major Guy Luioyp raised 
with Mr. Speaker 
yesterday’s affair 
ef the adjourn- 
ment notice, and asked for guidance 


to-day 


House of Commons: 
Tinplate 
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“But, Japhet, you promised we wouldn’t have to live with our in-laws.” 


on it and its implications. Mr. 
Speaker replied that custom was 
custom and that he had had no 
choice about accepting Mr. Hatu’s 
notice. Yesterday’s had been a 
“disorderly debate” and he was 
unrepentant about what had oc- 
curred, custom being what it was. 

Mr. Morrison, as Leader of the 
House, expressed the view that the 
ending of question-storms was best 
left to Mr. Speaker—and not to 
back-bench private enterprise. And 
Mr. Speaker said he would think the 
whole thing over carefully, but felt 
inclined to exercise his discretion in 
future about accepting the adjourn- 
ment notice, with its question- 
stifling consequences. 

Then there was a debate and a 
lot of excitement because, it appears, 
British canners cannot can. There 
was strong complaint that the tin- 
plate needed for canning foods and 
other things was being exported to 
other countries, including Argentina 
—and this, said the critics, could 
not be right, for it was leading 


to unemployment in the canning 
industry. 

Then, all of a sudden, Mr. ALAN 
Lennox-Boyp got up and moved 
the reduction of the Board of Trade 
vote by £100—just to teach the 
Government to more careful. 
And, with Members appearing from 
all sorts of places, in response to the 
tintinnabulation of the division bells, 
the Government won by ten votes. 
Government supporters had seem- 
ingly expected a less favourable 
result, and there was a tinge of 
surprised relief in the cheer that 
greeted the announcement. 

A short debate on the situation 
in Malaya followed, with Mr. Epen 
as the opening speaker. 


be 


Wednesday, February 28th 

Mr. James GrirriTus, the 
Colonial Secretary, announced, with 
a marked lack of 
enthusiasm for 
the task, that the 
egg and poultry scheme in the 
Gambia was to be “considerably 
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modified.” Some £825,000 had been 
hazarded, and then it was discovered 
that it was impossible to grow 
locally the food on which success 
depended. 

So there had been changes in the 
management, and other modifica- 
tions, said Mr. G. in bleak tones 
There was instant cries of “Resign!” 
from the Opposition, and someone 
unkindly recalled that 20,000,000 
eggs a year had been promised, And 
Mr. Eprewn announced that, in view 
of the serious situation disclosed, a 
discussion would be necessary. 

Earlier, Mr. Grirrirus had been 
told that he used “Hitlerian and 
Stalinian powers” in the Colonies. 
The accuser was Mr. Brockway, a 
Government back-bencher, and Mr. 
EpEN promptly asked the Minister 
whether he accepted this extra- 
ordinary description of his powers. 
Mr. G. said “No.” 

The night’s business included 
references to ground-nuts (and, in- 
evitably, eggs) and alkali. It wasn’t 
very moving. 
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OH DEAR, WHAT ONOMATOPOEIA 


ERHAPS you have omitted to shudder at the title? 

You might have brought your shudder into play 
earlier if I had added the second line of the song, after 
the irrelevant manner of music publishers, in brackets 
underneath— 

(Johnny’s so long at the fair) 

—except that, as adapted above, it isn’t a song, and 
the second line has nothing at all to do with what I 


propose to write about. That would worry you, 


possibly? Well, come now, make up your mind. Would 
you rather worry and shudder? 


I was reminded the other day that Browning wrote 
“ Bang-whang, whang goes the drum, tootle-te-tootle the 
fife” —a fairly undistinguished observation which I added 
without much enthusiasm to a little collection I have 
made over the years. There is a certain subtlety about 
the rhythm, to be sure, but the echoic words themselves 
might have occurred to anybody. Besides, bang as a 
word-of-all-work existed already—ever since the early 
eighteenth century, I think it was, when the great and 
(you will agree) eminently justifiable decision was made 
that when a cannon went off it did not go bounce. 
(Dekker, for instance, said it went bounce.) The French 
have made the best job of drums: rataplan, pronounced 
in French, is pretty good. It should not be pronounced 
in English except in conversation with a rodent officer. 

Telephone-girls (if anyone cares) make the best job 
of fifes. 

The gems of my collection are real onomatopeic 
words, honest efforts to reproduce sounds in print; 
but I don’t want to rule out words merely because they 
exist already. The word acatallactic means “opposed 
to political economy,” but, as I have suggested in these 
pages before, I have yet to see a better representation 
of the sound made by somebody shutting the gates of a 
lift. Again, when a violin string snaps in the middle 
of a quiet passage it goes zinc, purchase tax or no 
purchase tax. As for a motor-boat puttering along a 
distant river on a warm summer afternoon, one can 
follow that for miles with accumulate-accumulator- 
ventilator - ventilate - accumulate - accumulator - ventilator - 
ventilate . . . 

The dictionary itself is full of onomatopeic or 
echoie words far more closely connected with the actual 
things they mean. The word cow, for example, is one; 
the fact that it now suggests the sound made by a cow 
rather less forcibly than bow-wow suggests that made 
by a dog may be put down to the decadence of cows 
or of pronunciation, or the progress of dogs—any writer 
will tell you it’s as much as one’s life is worth to say 
a word against dogs. ; 

Frogs are a matter of less deep concern. In 
Aristophanes’ time, I believe, they said something like 
brekekekex koax koax, and I imagine their Greek would 
be rather more intelligible to a modern revolutionary 
than Aristophanes’ would; but when it comes to trans- 
literation and translation the subject gets tricky, or 
trickier. I wouldn't like to bank on the supposition 


that a war-horse when surrounded by trumpets said 
Ha, ha, even in 1611, Might be worth trying, but 
these days you can’t get the trumpets. 

The imitative words in the dictionary are not a 
very lifelike lot on the whole; sniff may be one of the 
best. In Juan in America Mr. Linklater gets closer 
by dropping the first consonant: ‘nff. This means 
tears as well. Mr. Eliot in The Waste Land gets still 
closer with nothing at all, as pointed out somewhere by 
Robert Graves: there is a “realistic sniff” lurking 
behind the lines— 

Madame Sosostris, famous clairvoyante, 

Had a bad cold, nevertheless 

Is known to be the wisest woman in Europe . . . 
Honk was in the dictionary as the cry of the wild goose 
some little time before it came to be accepted as the 
cry of the exacerbated motor-car. Cough, which looks 
so much more like one than it sounds, seems to me 
typical of the way you get disappointed by the 
dictionary. 

Musical instruments, once you leave the rhythm 
section (Robbie Browning and his Toast-masters), are 
not at all easy; but the bagpipes—‘“‘but ” to be taken 
north of the border as con-, south as dis-junctive—were 
effectively dealt with by John Dos Passos in Manhattan 
Transfer. Somebody heard them going past the 
window, and they went Wangnaan nainainai. Most of 
the bagpipes I have heard go like that, and anybody 
that disagrees is a drone, if not indeed a chanter. 

One of the richest fields I have struck in the last 
few years is the work of Ludwig Bemelmans. The 
game of table tennis, still called ping-pong by many 
people who haven’t listened to it lately, is recognized 
by Mr. Bemelmans to be a dreary repetition of gack- 
gack ; and I imagine many sportsmen will agree with him 
that the sound of snipe is either quorr, quorr, or puitz, 
puitz, puitz. These are from The Snow Mountain, as 
is also the observation that the noise made by some- 
body munching cherries dipped in chocolate is some 
thing like womguakum. 


But I could do with a few more purely mechanical 
noises. I have the machine in the newspaper chapter 
of Ulysses, which “jogged torward its flyboard” with a 
batch of quire-folded papers to the tune of silt, and I 
have the gas-burner in a poem of Mr. Auden’s, which 
when lit went pffwungg. I’m sure I had others; but 
they escape me (fsss, fsss). ticHARD MALLETT 


& 


THE HOSTESS RISES 


Come, sisters, come, life calls us to the sink. 

We need no help from these enfeebled folk: 
They have their ailments, and their port to drink; 
They are but crocks, and may be left to soak. 

M. H. Loneson 
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Three New Novels 

[—~——_ F this were the Stock Exchange page I should 
I | urge you to subscribe to the latest issue of 
James Wellard, a young and promising 
company operating near Rome, and I should 
argue that this firm is making intelligent 
use of local materials and is steadily widen- 
ing its field. Mr. Wellard recently went. to live in Italy, 
on which he reported affectionately but without white- 
wash in “The Ancient Way.” His first novel, “To a 
High Mountain,” describing the commercialization of 
an alleged village miracle, showed that he could carry his 
lively sense of irony into fiction, and now the deeper 
understanding of Woman Returning confirms the belief 

that he is a good novelist. 

It is an odd story of the decline and fall of an 
English spinster. Such is the sympathy of Mr. 
Wellard’s writing that to have been a respected school- 
teacher in Tunbridge Wells and yet become a dipso- 
maniac committing suicide in Naples appears a reason- 
able experience. Going back to Italy after a long 


interval to tell a man who had seduced her about the 


death of their child, Miss Alison takes pity on a little 
street boy and decides to adopt him; the infinite 
frustrations of Italian law drive her to forgery and 
a disastrous marriage, until finally she is completely 
broken. As a satirist delighting in human inconsistency 
Mr. Wellard can afford to have compassion. His 
portrait of Miss Alison and his account of her despairing 
search for fulfilment is all the more touching for being 
unsentimental, for being often ludicrously tinged by the 
fat melodrama of the south, of whose farcical tragedy 
he is a cool and appreciative observer. This fine novel 
proves him to be equally at home with the Anglo- 
Saxon character. 

The first novel of Mr. Brendan Gill, who needs no 
introduction to readers of “The New Yorker,” is a 
clever study of the effects on her immediate circle of 
the death of a young mother. In The Trouble of One 
House the heroine sinks slowly, and, as she goes, 
patient and still gay of heart, we discover what 
her warmth has meant to those waiting around her. To 
some, not very much (there is a vulture-sister, for 
instance, drawn without mercy); to her small children, 
whose resilience is not underrated, pathetically little; to 
others, and some of them outside the family, such as the 
nurse and the weary old priest, she has been an inspira- 
tion. The full force of her personality comes to us 
obliquely, as it were through mirrors set at different 
angles by her bed, and it comes most poignantly from 
the reactions of her husband, a hard-driven doctor, 
deeply fond of her but almost suffocated by her love. 
A death-bed is a static focus for a novel. Mr. Gill 
avoids this danger skilfully, using the shuttered room 
as contrast to the busy lives that surround it. The book 
is strong in the drama of feeling, the kind that matters 
most and is the hardest to convey. In spite of its 
subject it is not ghoulish, though it makes one ask again 
why we should have gone out of our way in funeral 
custom to make death as painful as possible. I had’ 
no idea that prosperous suburbanites in America still 
suffered the protracted agonies of a wake. 

Mr. Johan Fabricius is a less interesting writer than 
either of the others. His perceptions are shallower, his 
people more superficial, and he can report seriously that 
a lady is expecting “a happy event”; but although a 
good deal of The Beggars’ Banquet is standard historical 
fustian, it remains a competent novel about the 
bloody struggles of the Netherlands in the Eliza- 
bethan period to win freedom of worship and to break 
away from Spain and that prototype of police-state 
machinery, the Inquisition. The canvas is large, and 
teems like a Breughel; one gets a vivid idea of the 
intolerable oppression that drove the swashbuckling 
nobles to futile but heroic resistance. I must say I 
would rather have guessed at their more animal habits, 
into which Mr. Fabricius goes in some detail. And 
I was puzzled by his reference to London “clubs,” 
tired merchants apparently repaired. The 
from which clubs later emerged, only 
Eric Keown 


whither 
coffee-houses, 
began in London in the 1650s. 





PUNCH, March 7 1951 


New Lamps for Old 

When an ideology supersedes instead of reinforcing 
the human conscience some very unpleasant types are 
thrown up. The ancien régime got even more than it 
asked for in the Terror. But “the Terror saved 
France,” says Mr. J. B. Morton. The seven revolu- 
tionary portraits and episodes of Camille Desmoulins 
and Other Studies temper the wind of disapproval for 
a pack of shortsighted patriots, opportunist knaves and 
dyed-in-grain villains, some drawn full-length like the 
puerile Desmoulins, some lit up by one characteristic 
occurrence as Talleyrand by his forced marriage and 
Le Bas by his shipwrecked courtship. Fouquier- 
Tinville is portrayed as a good husband and father 
whose services to the guillotine anticipated those of 
M. Bédaux to industry—‘There is so little good to be 
said of Fouquier-Tinville that it is a duty to say it.” 
A similar consideration applied to Théroigne de Méri- 
court, Barnave and Mirabeau produces a paradoxical, 
scrappy but admirably written and never for a moment 


uninteresting book. H. P. E. 


The Hound of Heaven 


The new volume in the collected translation of 
M. Mauriac’s novels contains two stories, That Which 
Was Lost, set in fashionable Paris, and The Dark Angels, 
with his favourite background of the Gironde. M. 
Mauriac, equally at home in the local and the eternal, 
is not quite so much at ease in the metropolitan, He 
does not treat his creatures quite so sadistically as else- 
where in his work and, on the whole, the novelist con- 
trols the theologian. Non-Catholics may find some 
parts confusing and even repellent; but readers of any 
faith or none will be held by the power of the narrative 
and characterization. The principal character in both 
stories is a sinner, described with lingering relish and 
contrasted with the virtuous, whose weaknesses and 
lack of charm are insisted on to heighten the effect of 
their being instruments of Divine Mercy. As usual, the 
tragedy proceeds on several planes and the complexity 
of their intersection is brilliantly handied. 


The Welfare State 

The problem of conflicting economic 
between man and man on the one hand and man and the 
State on the other will remain insoluble until we discard 
the aims and assumptions of ‘‘neo-mercantilism” or, 
more loosely, of the Welfare State. This, essentially, 
is Prefessor Orton’s thesis in The Economic Role of the 
State. Materialistic planning involves government by 
theory backed by legalized cceercion instead of govern- 
ment by principle and moral persuasion, and can lead 
only to frustration, discord and disintegration. It is, 
of course, an argument with which we in Britain are 
painfully familiar, if not surfeited, yet there is much 
that we might learn from the debate now starting in 


interests 


real earnest in the United States. Professor Orton’s 
scholarly treatise is an appeal for the abolition of 
coercive egalitarianism and a return to the principles of 
laissez faire in a free society of humanists. Its pene- 
trating analysis of the British experiment in State 
control and paternalism makes most interesting and 
instructive reading. A. B. Ht. 


Hopeful Journey 

Narratives of escape have been so numerous of late 
that it might almost be thought there was little new to 
be written on the subject. Such a view is effectively 
disproved by The Long Walk Home, in which Lieut.- 
Commander Peter Medd, R.N., describes his journey 
with one companion, after Italy’s surrender, from the 
point where he jumped the train thirty miles from 
Genoa to his arrival at the British line on the Sangro 
forty-eight days later. The two outstanding qualities 
of the book are its author’s sheer delight in life and 
beauty, a delight which was strong enough to surmount 
the many privations of his journey, and his keen insight 
into and genuine understanding of the shepherds, the 
peasants, the woodcutters of the “real Italy,” who helped 
and sheltered him and his companion. Stevenson 


‘wrote that “to travel hopefully is better than to arrive” : 
and other words of his apply equally to this story. 
“The trumpets are hardly done blowing, when 

this happy-starred, full-blooded spirit shoots into the 
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spiritual land.” The narrative—broken off by Com- 
mander Medd’s death in an air crash—has been com- 
pleted, admirably and with a chivalrous anonymity, 
by Major Simms, his companion on the adventure. 

Cc. F.S8 


Ancestral Voices 

There are, we are told, “no less than one hundred 
and twenty-eight distinct recognizable strains in every 
one of us”—our ancestry to the seventh generation. 
When, therefore, a girl found loitering suspiciously at 
midnight appears before a juvenile court there are 
One Hundred and Twenty-eight Witnesses whose evidence 
as to character would be relevant. So, at least, dreams 
an elderly architect as, while the case is argued by 
contending (and symbolic) advocates, the walls of the 
court room grow diaphanous and he watches, in a 
sequence of flash-backs and fade-outs, the doings of 
Amy’s forbears—though only to the third generation— 
at typical or critical moments of their lives. Mr. R. H. 


Mottram has set himself a complicated constructional 
problem and has not fallen far short of solving it. 
If his transitions sometimes bewilder and if his precise 
intention is not always quite evident, he offers us, in a 
framework of fantasy, a series of nicely contrasted 
excerpts, at various levels, of the social story of fifty- 


odd years F. B. 


“ Last I heard, you'd suspended meat talks with 
Harrison's and were opening negotiations with 
Chapman's Stores.” 
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Intrigue on the Campus 

One of the disadvantages of having text-book 
psychology on tap, as it were, and of making it a 
“must” for the literary aspirant is that so many young 
authors are tempted to dabble in themes far beyond 
their competence. Stevenson was intensely proud of 
the fact that he was able, in “Weir of Hermiston,” to 
handle the complicated emotions and mental processes 
of his middle-aged characters. He was then forty-four. 
But the teen-age writer of to-day knows no such 
humility: he sails into the minds of the over-forties 
precociously confident that his text-books have charted 
every reef and current. This explains perhaps why the 
story of A Long Day's Dying, a first novel by a young 
American writer, Mr. Frederick Buechner. misses real 
distinction in spite of its many excellent qualities. An 
illicit amour between a university professor and the 
mother of one of his pupils (plus hints of darker passions) 
rings the changes on the theme of ‘ Young Woodley” 
in musical, evocative and carefully constructed prose. 
but the highly sophisticated analysis of the complex 
emotions involved is too theoretical and immature to 
carry complete conviction. All the same, Mr. Buechner 
is an extremely promising recruit. A. B. H. 


Books Reviewed Above 

Woman Returning. James Wellard. 

The Trouble of One House. Brendan Gill. 

The Beggars’ Banquet. Johan Fabricius. 
12/6) 

Camille Desmoulins and Other Studies. J. B. 
(Werner Laurie, 13/6) 

That Which Was Lost (translated by H. H. F. McEwen) 
and The Dark Angels (translated by Gerard Hopkins). 
Francois Mauriac. (Eyre and Spottiswoode, 10/6) 

The Economic Role of the State. William A. Orton. (William 
Hodge, 12/6) 

The Long Walk Home. Lt.-Comdr. Peter Medd, t.n., 
Major Simms. (John Lehmann, 10/6) 

One Hundred and Twenty-eight Witnesses. 
(Hutchinson, 9/6) 

A Long Day's Dying. Frederick Buechner. (Chatto and 
Windus, 9/6) 4 


(Werner Laurie, 11/6) 
(Gollancz, 12/6) 
(Heinemann, 


Morton. 


and 


R. H. Mottram. 


Other Recommended Books 

The Consul at Sunset. Gerald Hanley. (Collins, 9/6) A 
vivid picture of the British administration in Somalia during 
the war. An unfamiliar locale boldly evoked; some clever 
characterization; and a story that, after a slow start, mounts 
to a breathless climax. 

A Flame in the Air. Allan Prior. (Heinemann, 9/6) 
Absorbing story about a radio writer's investigation (for a 
feature programme) of the details of a tragic fire that involved 
two of his friends in a provincial town. Unpretentious first- 
person narrative, excelient dialogue, irritating habit of spelling 
out “Mr.” and “Mrs.” 

Nightmare in Manhattan. Thomas Walsh. (Hamish 
Hamilton, 8/6) Exciting kidnapping story set in a railway 
terminus, with all the advantages of speed, vividness and 
interesting local detail that come from writing with one eye 
on the films. 

Bats Fly at Dusk. A. A. Fair. (Robert Hale, 8/6) Com- 
plicated, high-speed mystery story in which the reader will be 
puzzled to know both who did it and what they did. Very 
satisfying and impenetrable. 

Cork on the Water. Macdonald Hastings. (Michael 
Joseph, 9/6) Buchan-style thriller set in Highland salmon- 
fishing country; conventional characters, but well-thought-out 
plot, and style and dialogue much above the thriller average. 

Death in Four Colours. Brandon Bird. (Constable, 9/6) 
Murder of a New York art editor; interesting about the ways 
of magazine illustrators. Very highly-coloured style, but a 
good misleading puzzle. 
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. and practically the whole of the Art Colony seems to be working on something for the Festival... 


PurcuasE Money 
To Messrs. Humand Haw, Solicitors 


| P gops SIRS,—I should be obliged 
if you would arrange a loan of 
£2,000 on my Reversionary Interest, 
which, as you know, is unencumbered, 
as I intend buying a house in the 
country. 

Yours faithfully, 


of the 


’ 


The meaning phrase 
“Reversionary Interest,” which we 
so lightly lobbed into their court, 
had, as it happens, only recently been 
explained to us by Messrs. Hum and 
Haw. It was, they said, money left 
to us in a will which we could not 
touch (O Tantalus!) until the present 


DEAR LIFE 


beneficiary of the will, now enjoying 
the income from it, hopped the twig. 

Replying to our letter Messrs. 
Hum and Haw, using more phrases 
of that sort, said in effect that they 
would be delighted to put the kettle 
on to boil, and we assumed that it 
would take not longer than a month 
and cost no more than fifty pounds. 
We budgeted accordingly and went 
ahead. 

We then heard nothing more 
from Hum and Haw and thought 
they must have died the death. So 
we wrote again, to receive the reply 
that they were busy gouging 
particulars out of the Trustees’ 
solicitors, Messrs. Thrust and Parry, 
and would be communicating 
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further with us at an early date. 
The Trustees, they explained, fore- 
stalling us this time, simply sat 
on the money to prevent the present 
beneficiary (hereinafter referred to 
as the “ Life Tenant”) from blueing 
it, or anyone from grabbing it when 
the Life Tenant wasn’t looking. 
The move was obviously a for- 
mality. We let the budget stand. 
About a month later they wrote 
again, making no mention of Thrust 
and Parry but informing us that 
Messrs. Fiddle, Faddle and Fuddle, 
solicitors to the company making 
the loan, would want £34 10s. Od. for 
ensuring that we got it. Moreover 
Fiddle, Faddle and Fuddle, taking 
no chances, required us to sign an 











undertaking to pay them for doing 
all over again what Hum and Haw 
had done already. Reading between 
the lines we saw that Hum and Haw 
resented this. 

While we were corresponding 
with Hum and Haw on this point 
Thrust and Parry, who had lain low 
for two months, suddenly came to 
life and clamoured for information 
about death duties—having been 
put up to it, we learned later, by 
Fiddle and Co., who for £34 10s. Od. 
obviously thought it advisable to 
crack the whip a bit. 

Up to this moment the Trustees 

fully aware that whoever footed 
the bill it wouldn’t be they—had 
been sitting rather smugly on the 
outside looking in. Much to their 
annoyance they now found them- 
selves right in the thick of things, 
faced by Fiddle and Co. with bared 
teeth demanding to know the age of 
the Life Tenant. 

As one of the Trustees happened 
to be the Life Tenant the whole 
affair took an embarrassingly per- 
sonal turn, but eventually the Life 
Tenant confessed to being eighty- 
five. Fiddle and Co. then asked for 
a confirmatory birth 
which showed that the Life Tenant 
was, in fact, owing to her hazy recol- 
lection of the past, eighty-six. 

This was acceptable to Fiddle 
and Co., but unacceptable to the 
Life Tenant, who promptly altered 
her age on the certificate from 
eighty-six to eighty-five and posted 
it off to the wrong solicitors with a 
terse note about official carelessness. 


certificate, ~ 


At this stage all parties except 
Fiddle and Co. (who had suddenly 
become very suspicious) considered 
it impolitic to discuss the Life 
Tenant’s age with her any more, 
so another certificate was circum- 
spectly verified by Thrust and Parry 
—whose correspondence charges had 
now reached double figures—leaving 
the Life Tenant ruffled but happy in 
the conviction that she was eighty- 
five and would stand no nonsense 
from anyone. 

Fiddle and Co., seeing they were 
on to a good thing, next lashed out 
at the second Trustee and demanded 
his age, whereupon the second 
Trustee had to be calmed down with 
a bottle of brandy before matters 
could proceed any farther. 

By this time we had modified 
our original budget three times and 
were wondering how much longer 
we could last without the money. 
But little did Fiddle and Co. care. 
They retired into a defensive and 
brooding silence which neither Hum 
and Haw nor Thrust and Parry 
could penetrate—a silence which 
held down their correspondence 
charges for a period and therefore 
much embittered them against 
Fiddle and Co. 


At last Fiddle and Co. came out 


& 
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of their corner with a flurry of 
Mortgage Engrossments and Statu- 
tory Declarations needing signature 
before Commissioners for Oaths and 
full of references to something 
called ‘‘distringas.” This further 
embittered Hum and Haw, who so 
far had beaten them to every word 
in the legal dictionary. 

However, Hum and Haw found 
solace in sending us the charges 
ineurred by Fiddle and Co., plus 
stamp duties and all the rest of it; 
the charges incurred by Thrust and 
Parry, who had spent most of the 
five months, it seems, perusing—no, 
sorry—Perusing and Making Fair 
Copies of Everything sent to them 
in connection with the whole sordid 
business; and of course the charges 
incurred by Hum and Haw them- 
selves, who—obviously feeling guilty 
about the way in which everything 
had got so out of hand—tried to 
mollify us by saying that the 
Trustees’ solicitors had been put to 
considerable trouble over the matter 
and had really been most helpful. 

Rather significantly they said 
nothing at all about Messrs. Fiddle, 
Faddle and Fuddle, whom we shall 
probably have to approach again, 
before long, for a second loan to 
cover the charges on the first one 


& 


POINT OF NO ENTRY 


I TRIED to see a French symbolic play, 
With all the secrets of the soul revealed. 


Too late! 


The boards were out. 


I came away 


Full-houseled, disappointed, unAnouilhed. 
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URGENT appointments in Paris can be most easily and restfully kept 
by sleeping your way over on the Night Ferry (Victoria depart 9 p.m.) 
There is no changing. Breakfast on the train and, just after, you 
are in the heart of the French capital. If necessary you can return 
by the Golden Arrow, leaving Paris at 12.30 p.m. and be back 
in London by early evening 
Alternatively, you can leave London by Golden Arrow, at 
10 a.m., arriving in Paris in time for dinner. Either way 
means excellent meals, courteous personal service and 
pleasant, punctual and dependable travelling. 


tw PARIS CELEBRATES! This year Paris celebrates 
her 2,000th anniversary. Will you be there? 


Travel LONDON -PARIS by 


NIGHT FERRY - GOLDEN ARROW 


For tickets, reservations, etc., apply Continental Enquiry Office, 
VICTORIA STATION, London, S.W.1, or principal Travel Agencies. 





| The Staff-work of Banqueting 


VEN THE DINING PUBLIC has little idea of the 

wealth of behind-the-scenes preparation in 
kitchen and cellar which alone makes possible 
a successful function. The accumulated ex- 
perience of the Connaught Rooms in this highly 
specialised ficld is unequalled anywhere in the 
world. No other city possesses such an in- 
stitution as this group of banqueting rooms, all 
housed under a single roof. At the Connaught 
Rooms there is the certainty of good food and 
fine wines served to perfection, whether the 


gathering is an intimate dozen friends or a gala 


occasion for a thousand guests. 


CONNAUGHT ROOMS 


are 


Banqueting Rooms 








Service Works : Lombard Road, Morden Road, Merton, S.W.19. 


L1Berty 7222, 


“"'member I 
want my M°Vitic 
and Price biscuits 
‘fore I get into 
bed Mummy” 


DIGESTIVE 
Sweet Meal 


BISCUITS by 
MCVITIE 
& PRICE 


Makers of Finest Quality Biscuits 





MOVITIS & PRICE LTD EpInsurgce LONDON MANCHESTER 
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PRESTCOLD | 


REFRIGERATION 
keeps 


In good Hotels 






good 
food 


good 





THREE STAR 





OGNAC 


CORDON BLEU 








Your butcher relies 





on refrigeration to 
keep his supplies 
fresh —and safe. 


was hot water 
This very important person, 
conscious of the need to set 
an example in saving electric- 
ity, has very cleverly had a 
Sangamo Time Switch in- 
stalled - and not only is his 
bath water very hot, but his 
immersion heater is prevented 
from wasting electricity at 
times when no hot water is 
needed. This is only one of 
the labour saving uses of this 
robust switch. Porch lights . . 
radiators . . . clectric kettles . . 
radios ... any one of these 
circuits can he switched on 
and off automatically day in, 
day out at any pre-determined 
time. 


/SANGAMO 


dairyman, your 
fishmonger, your 
provision merchant. 
Let Prestcold keep 
g00d food good in 


your home 











it does in the establishments of those who serve and supply you, 





Prestcold equipment covers every 


commercial, industrial, scientific and domestic 


aspect of 


rejrigeration. For details or information con- 


sult your Area Distributor — or write direct. 


Presteold Refrigeration js refrigeration at 


lime Surteh 


THE SILENT SERVANT IN THE HOME 





Minister gets into 





silver contacts rated at 20 amps. and 
costs only £4. 8. 3. Ash your electrical 
contractor for full information, sa 
write to address below for illustrated 


leaflet 








its finest — made by the largest manufac- 





. . . . ——* SANGAMO WESTON 
turers of automatic refrigerators in Britain 


Branches : Glasgow, Manch 





PRESSED STEEL COMPANY LTo., COWLEY, OxForp. 
LONDON OFFICE & SHOWROOMS SCEPTRE HOUSE 169, REGENT STREET, W.t 


LIMITED, ENFIELD, MIDDLESEx 
Telephone: Enfield 3434 (6 lines) and 1242 (4 lines) Telegrams: Sanwest, Enfield 


Leeds, Wol rhampton, Bristol, 


» Newcastl Tyne, 3 ve 
. Brighton, Liverpool ang Nottingham 





wo Se 
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Guard their investment 
in the Bank of Health 


Here are two daughters to be proud of—with their 
glowing vitality, glossy hair and smooth clear skin! 
In babyhood they started with a credit balance in the 
Bank of Health. See to it that this is maintained 
and increased, through the daily teaspoonful of : 
SevenSeaS Cod Liver Oil. No investment pays such | have to be D ad rT if l C u | a T she we 
high dividends 
Sea-fresh, pure and palatable, SevenSeaS can , 
protect your own and tc children’s health and tn dieorineed oan ok it’s prepered 


staying power. It ensures the development of sound, 
healthy bodies, good teeth and strong bones. 
Take SevenSeaS which way you like . . . 


Golden liquid for babies——and the home 
Capsules for the achool child—and at worl. 


Build up their health reserves with 


_SEVENSEAS 


COD LIVER OLL 


Every chemist sells it, oil from 1/6, capsules from 1 /9. 


These gas 


fires don’t even | lam BR 


ae ! With Jam, mother taught me to look for the 
) ay SSS h oe fruit first and then ask the price— 
now I just say “‘CHIVERS”’. 


Portcullis is the name. Such s } 
a rich warmth they give . . . “ =— 


such a bright cheerful glow. 


Yet they never make a song 
about it; they serve you 
silently. 


Look for the distinctive 
Portcuilis “ waffle” radiants— 


there’s purpose in their - } : 
pattern: to give you more t .< . Pann * 1 
warmth, less waste. a | | P a rt ] C u | G riy 


You'll find good-looking 


Portcullis models for every size = go 0 d 
of room, every type of fire- | 
place and every style of decoration—all of | a 
them fitted with automatic lighting taps. Ask to see | ; ; they ae mat 


them at your local gas showrooms or at the address below. | r 
° by particular people 
Portcullis Gas fires for Particular peopie 


BRATT COLBRAN LTD. 10 MORTIMER STREET, LONDON, W.1. 
also makers of Electric fires, Solid fuel fires and overhead radiant heaters. CHIVERS & 80NS LTD. The Orchard Factory, Histon, Cam! kige apd at Montrose, Huntingdon pane 














Punch, March 7 1951 


> Ol UST iy at 
Rog =: THE “IDEAL HOME” 
Ne EXHIBITION 


STAND NO. 209 


1al Hall 


JOHN STEVENTON & SONS LTD - BURSLEM * STOKE-ON-TRENT ° STAFFS 


Telephone: Stoke-on-Trent 84261/62 * Telegrams: Steventon © Burslem and at Middlewich * Cheshire - Telephone 152 


FOR FAGES 
d PLACES 























ILFORD 


SELOCHROME 
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The World’s 


mattresses are 


most restful 


now made with 


Latex Foam. 


Many of the best easy chairs owe their 
comfort and durability to the seats, 
backs and arm rests being of Latex 
Foam. Chair seats of Latex Foam 


are the very latest word in comfort 


Latex Foam always springs back to 
shape, and it retains its smart appearance 
indefinitely 
ovl and self-ventilating 


No other cushioning material approaches mut 
Latex Foam for comfort—it really sets a 
new standard of case and relaxation And Its cellular structure makes it 


is practically impossible to wear also dustless 


write for a 


Gladly 


invited to 


Home.” 


RUBBER DEVELOPMENT BOARD 
MARK LANE, LONDON, E.C3 


You are 
Foam in the 


THE BRITISH 
MARKET BUILDINGS, 


copy of “Latex 
sent free on request 


THE DAILY STAY-BRIGHT WAY 


5 seconds is all the time it takes you to get your lavatory 
cleaner, safer, than ever before. No hard scrubbing is 
needed — just sprinkle Harpic in lavatory pans and leave it 
to do all the work. It does what no brush could do—reaches 


right round the S-bend. Remember, Harpic is the product | 


that cleans, deodorizes and disinfects all at once. 
wonder that 5 out of 10 homes use it. 


It's no 


Buy a tin of Harpic at your nearest shop today — and be 


sure of a shining, clean, sanitary lavatory. 


NOW! PERFUMED AND NON-PERFUMED 


Two kinds of Harpic are now in the shops — the familiar kind anda | 


new one with an added fresh fragrance... 


HARPIC THE HALLMARK OF HYGIENE 


IN 5 OUT OF 10 HOMES 
Reckitt & Sons, Hull and London 


more ral 


and with less effort 


Replace your old cleaner NOW 
with a new, improved ‘‘Hoover’’ 


F yours is an old-fashioned, out-of-date cleaner, now is the 

time you should replace it — ready for Spring Cleaning. 
The latest Hoover Cleaners are far in advance of any others. 
Model 612, for example, cleans under lower furniture ; has 
an easier-to-empty bag; a much handier cleaning tool con- 
tainer; and—as with all Hoover Cleaners—the cleaning 
tools are so efficient and so easy to use that you'll finish your 
Spring Cleaning in record time. 

Remember, too, the Hoover does so much more than 
ordinary vacuum cleahers. By its exclusive gentle beating 
action, it removes the sharp, damaging grit that gets trodden 
deep into your carpets. It thus makes carpets last longer, and 
keeps them “spring-cleaned”’ throughout the year. 
You'll be proud to have a “ Hoover” about your home. 
Order now from your Hoover Dealer. 

Standard Model 612 (as illustrated) £23.2.0 


(plus purchase tax (5.15.6) 
Other models from £12. 12.0 (plus tax £3. 3.0) 


Hire Purchase available 


IT GENTLY BEATS THE CARPET 
ON A CUSHION OF AIR 
The Hoover Cleaner lifts every little section of the 
carpet from the floor in turn, and by means of the 


exclusive Agitator (left), gently beats it on a cushion 


of air, thus extracting the 
damaging, trodden-in, gritty 
dirt. And, of course, it sweeps 
up all the bits, leaving the 
carpet with that new- 
brushed appearance 


== 
=— 





Y%eHOOVER 


arco. taace warn CLEANER 


ad 


or rcerarmees 
polled 


ar srrocermcet 


toon rer) 


dc BEATS ...af c Sweopef...ak Come 








Speck in the ocean... 


Though a mere speck in mid-Pacific, Fanning Island 
has a place of importance in the affairs of the world. 
For it is here that the trans-ocean telegraph cable of 
Cable & Wireless Ltd. makes a brief appearance on land 
before continuing its journey along the sea bed. Day 
and night a small staff vigilantly watch the instruments as 
the messages pour through—messages of state, messages 
of commerce and simple messages of love and friendship 
to the ordinary people of many nations. 





The Cable and Wireless Company owns and operates 1$$,000 miles of 
submarine cable supplemented by an efficient network of wireless channels. 
Theirs is the world’s biggest communication system, with stations in seventy- 
five countries, providing an instant, secure and highly efficient medium 
for the passage of Government, Press and social messages 


CABLE AND WIRELESS LIMITED 


Electra House, Victoria Embankment, London W.C,2 








CVS- 189 

















artnet aterm PWPUP cP 


‘General’ 


insurance overseas 

















‘General’ play a valuable part in 





<== THE EXPORT STORY === 


The insurance ‘ exports’ to a policy of independent under- 
writing, and to quick decisions and 
fair claims settlements. 


of the 


British economy, bringing to Great 
Britain the dollar earnings so neces- 
sary for our industry and trade. Now 
the second largest dollar earner 
amongst British Insurance Com- 
panies, the ‘General’ continues to 
increase its overseas business thanks 


Incidentally, the *‘ Generai’s 
world-wide premium income of 
£23,600,000* for Fire, Accident and 
Marine insurance is in keeping with 
its position right in the front rank 
of the big British Companies. 

*1949 figures 


General 


ACCIDENT FIRE AND LIFE ASSURANCE CORPORATION LTD. 
GENERAL BUILDINGS, PERTH, SCOTLAND - GENERAL BUILDINGS, ALDWYCH, LONDON, W.c ? 





Famous for all classes of Insurance 
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ROYAL DUTCH 
AIRLINES 


V 


high time 
to think of travel... 


A change of air would do you the world of 
good right now. Why delay? Conditions 
are just fine for that business trip or those few 
days’ relaxation in the sun. A luxurious 

KLM airliner is waiting to speed you wherever 
Step aboard and relax — 
no awkward 


you want to go. 
no luggage worries 
Excellent food and drink 

With KLM it’s comfort 


no fuss 
time schedules. 
are “ on the house ”’. 


first and fast all the way. 


Ask your Travel Agent to book you 

KLM or contact KLM Royal Dutch Airlines, 
202/4, Sloane Street, London, sw! - 
(sL0 3488) and at Birmingham, ag 
Manches’er, Glasgow and Dublin , 


/ 


TO EUROPE 


Fast frequent services to all 
the principal cities. Special 
excursion and circle-irip 
fares available. 


F, 
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Our market research experts rarely bump into 


a man in the street who doesn’t prove to 
be a very cross section of the public knowing 
next to nothing caring even less about 
Heat-Exchangers no matter what you say you 
can’t be allowed to wallow in such ignorance 
with electricity in short supply new power stations 
must be built the engineers definitely need cooling 
apparatus or things get far too hot for them and Accles G 
Pollock supply the steel tubes to do the job it 
takes 131 miles of tube for one 
Exchanger as usual 
Accles & Pollock coolly took the 
measure of it so the man in the street 
can now get up again hot under his collar 
to ventilate his feelings with 


some warmth 


an stainless and other steels 


vrawls 
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BCS AE. frrcudly fircson@ . ws 


“Monarch | 


' 
_NON-STOP , 
OVERNIGHT 
-NEW YORK 
LONDON 


SSS 


last word in luxury air travel ! 


Double-decked Stratocruiser Speedbirds. 


It 
- 
% Luxurious lower-deck lounge. 
* ¢ 


ocktails, seven-course dinner with wine 
or champagne, then liqueurs . all 


complimentary. 


i 


Full-size private berth only £8.19.0 extra 
“ Speedbird Overnight Bag” for every 
passenger. An “ Elizabeth Arden Beauty 
Kit ” for each lady. 


* Yet, you pay no surcharge \ 7 . 
The Monarch March brings with it Lady-Day when quarterly payments fall 


due. A standing order to the Midland Bank to pay rent, 
Free advice and information available on request 
from your local B.O.A.C. Appointed Agent or insurance premiums, school fees and similar recurrent outgoings 
gy any ays eas tag ——- on your behalf, or instructions to collect interest and dividends, 
toad andon, S.W.1. lephon Cta : . 
ng E ~~ ae atic “4 id. hn 3 ° = are two of the ways in which you can save yourself both time 
2323. Earl at advisabl 

and trouble. These and other facilities are described in a 


booklet entitled ‘** Midland Bank services for you’’, which will 
B.O.A.C. TAKES GOOD CARE OF YOU be supplied gladly at any branch of the Bank. 


Fl y eerise BY B-0-A-( MIDLAND BANK LIMITED 


*% You will find a branch of the Bank at the Ideal Home * 
BRITISH OVERSEAS AIRWAYS CORPORATION Erhibition, Olympia. 





Faithful to the English tradition, the 
Hereford will further the good name of 


Britain in many lands overseas and bring (2 (> 


4 
to home motorists a new appreciation of the y in ae 
performance, comfort and value provided by — ; Ud Wt Of) CO oF 4 AL Fe 


THE AUSTIN MOTOR COMPANY LIMITED LONGBRIDGE BIRMINGHAM 
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fon area, on the olige of © temp, ipice, a 
“ hide” of moss and canvas was . From this 
precarious vantage point was obtained a complete 
documentary of these , 
ment, from hatching “s u 
spread their mighty wings and soared out into 
world — kings among birds. 


o BF FR 
MS aes 


Ox the road, as in the air, the Eagle is unchallenged. The 
Goodyear Eagle, mighty in strength and endurance, incomparable 
in appearance, is without doubt the tyre- building achievement of 
the age. Each technical advance of recent years is featured in this 
outstanding tyre. Deeper, tougher tread rubber provides impressive 
extra mileage. New improved All-Weather Tread design resists 
every direction of skid, gives quicker, safer stops. Wider, flatter 
tread area gives bigger grip, slower wear. And the handsome rein- 
forced sidewalls protect the tyre body from kerb damage and make 
cornering steadier than ever before. 

The Eagle Tyre by Goodyear, the ultimate in car tyre quality, is 
also the greatest car tyre value ever offered to the motoring world. 


COon 


* 


DISTINGUISHED BY 
THE SILVER RING 


THE GOODYEAR TYRE & RUBBER CO. (GREAT BRITAIN) LIMITED - WOLVERHAMPTON 
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In a class of its own 


for “Quality First” Features 


Take a searching look at the next modern Morris you see 

In its styling, performance, interior appointments and superfine 
finish it has entered a new and higher class in economical 

motoring 

Until that happy day comes when you take delivery of a new Morris 
keep your present model in first-class condition by availing yourself 
of Morris Quality First Service. There are over 2,000 authorised 
dealers throughout Britain who are specialists in Morris methods 


and carry stocks of factory-inspected spares. 














The “Quality First” MORRIS 


Morris Minor Saloon £290 (plus £83.16. 1 Purchase Tax) @ Morris Oxford Saloon £427 (plus £119 3 Purchase Tax) 


Morris Six Saloon £525 (plus £146.11.8 Purchase Tax) 


4 
m00UCT | 
. MORRIS MOTORS LIMITED, COWLEY. OXFORD s/ ss NUPPIELD EXPORTS LIMITED. OXFORD AND 41 PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.1. 
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re 
The Continent | ff fre eg 
Comes Home 
e Laze at one of Europe's finest Hotels, " 
in a semi-tropical situation. 1 ¢0 bed- ae 7 ¢ 0 G N A ¢ 


C ~ rooms, 5 acres of grounds fronting the ; i ; 
<5 sea, tennis, squash, golf . . . smiling RST. 
service. Write for brochure B. i 
ip. i gars 


TORQUAY A Rare Compliment to your Palate 
BISQUIT DUBOUCHE & CO COGNAC 














The ENGLISH HOTEL in the MEDITERRANEAN MANNER 

















EVER SINCE 


1824 . The Managers’ Muff of the 
Angostura Layers Oviont Line 


aromatic bitters 


has addéd flavour to logy Vome” 


SOUPS 
FRUIT JUICES en Ww, 
FRESH FRUITS RMS Ciuates 


Blended originally for an sailing On 5th. Gori! 


aie weal oon res Ohons 
’ n 

agi aging sailing on 10th ay 
now enjoys an increasing ara 


demand created by the 
recommendations of its will both call at 


devotees. ra Nap hy 
on their oulward woymge 7) 
« Fastralia 


AROMATIC BITTERS ee 


have eusire  ONNOUNTNG 


that 











1 Cockspur Street, Lone 
ANGOSTURA BITTERS TEL: TRA 7idl o AGENTS 
(Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons) LIMITED 


Port-of-Spain, Trinidad, 8.WV.1. 
a 


ee 











BY APPOINTMENT 
MERCERS OF WOOLLEN CLOTH TO H.M KING GEORGE VI 


a bed thal: Can ctvctehde/ 


Give your dog a Van Hal, where he can stretch in 
comfort and enjoy that health-giving sleep which 
adds active years to his normal span of life. 


AN HAL ?:; 
COT 

t Tew 75,-, Major 95/- Carr. Paid. Packs flac for cravelling 
4 NEW BURLINGTON STREET REGENT STREET LONDON wi Send for illustraved brochure MILLERS LTD. TEDBURN. EXETER 


Ask your tailor to show you John G Hardy fine cloths of wool 
OR COME AND SEE THESE MAGNIFICENT CLOTH: FITTINGLY DISPLAYED IN OUR SHOWROOMS AT 
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WHEN IT’S A QUESTION OF TIME... 





Is one mans 
word as good 
as 
anothers 2% 


WHENEVER THERE IS a possibility of disagreement 
about time, whether it be the employees’ arrival or 
departure time, or time taken on a job, there is a 
possibility of industrial unrest. And the responsibility 
for all time accuracy in industry rests on Manage- 
ment. T.R, Time Control removes any possibility of 


doubt. It provides uniformity of visible, audible and 


and the 


recorded time throughout the premises 


precise records so essential to the computation of 
wages, bonuses or job costing. Time Recorders, 
Internal Broadcasting, Internal Telephones, installed 


and maintained under guarantee by Telephone 


Rentals Ltd. — that’s T.R. Service. 


SERVICE ‘ 
speeds production 


man-hours more productive. 


TIME CONTROL for making 
INTERNAL TELEPHONES for speedy speech contact. 
INTERNAL BROADCASTING for staff location, time signals, works relations, 


announcements and music 


HOUSE, RUTLAND GARDENS, LONDON 
BIRMINGHAM BRISTOL CARDIFP 
LONDON MANCHESTER NEWCASTLE 
CAPE TOWN «+ PARIS + BRUSSELS 


OFFICE, DEPT P14. KENT 
BELFAST 

LEEDS 

JOHANNESBURG 


DETAILS FROM HEAD 
5.W.7, OR NEAREST BRANCH 
DUBLIN GLASGOW 
SHEFFIELD OVERSEAS : 


**T suppose I must wv. 
expect rheumatism > 


at my age”’ ; 


S° many middle-aged 
“ people accept the first 
twinges of rheumatism as 
just another sign of ‘old 
age creeping on’—some- 
thing to be expected at 
their time of life. This 
is understandable, since 
older folk are probably 
troubled more persistently 
by rheumatic disorders 
than by any other com- 
plaint. 


AGE IS NOT THE CAUSE 

Age is never directly re- 
sponsible for rheumatism, 
although it can be a contributory 
factor. This is especially true of 
a very common form of rheu- 
matism often caused by im- 
purities in the system. In older 
people the system cannot always 
expel these impurities as it 
should—and unless they are ex- 
pelled regularly, those painful 
rheumatic cramps and twinges 
persist. 

KRUSCHEN LENDS A HAND 


A great many people find relief 
from this form of rheumatism 
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impurities naturally. Kruschen 
is not merely a laxative. It is six 
specially blended mineral salts. 
Thése act in two ways—aperient 
and diuretic—helping the bowels 
and the kidneys to rid the body 
of impurities in the normal way. 
Taken regularly, Kruschen can 
often prevent these impurities 
forming again. 


Kruschen costs 1/4 and 2/4 (in 
powder and crystals) from Chemists 
and Grocers. The 2/4 size will last 
you twice as long. 





eo as? 


through what is medically known 
as saline treatment. This treat- 
ment is provided by Kruschen. 
Kruschen helps the body to expel 


°CHASERS AND COURSES 


THE IMPERIAL 
CUP, 1950. The 


winner, Secret 


Service, leads 
Deuces Wild at 
the second hurdle 


* 


Tecan 


Sandown Park ru. course) 


GANDOWN puts up six meetings, the first four 
“being ordinary two-day week-end meetings. The 
fifth, in the middle of March, also at the week- 
end, is the Grand Military Meeting of two days 
The Grand Military Gold Cup, for Amateurs, a 
*chase of 3 miles, and the Imperial Cup, an open 
Handicap Hurdle of 2 miles, are the star attrac- 
tions. The final meeting in April is the one-day 
Royal Artillery Meeting. Secret Service, who 
won the Imperial Cup in 1949 and again in 1950, 
holds the course record of 3 mins. 49 secs., 
made in 1949. 

There is no obstacle to satisfactory betting when 
your account is with Cope’s Confidential Credit 
Service. For 56 years Cope’s have led the way for integrity and dependability. 
“ Off-the-course '* backers — whether they follow ‘chasing or the flat — find in 
Cope’s the perfect, personal Turf accountancy service. Let us send you our latest 
free brochure — it’s of more than usual interest. 


DAVID COPE LTD. 


LUDGATE CIRCUS, LONDON 
“The World's Best Known Turf Accountants” 








A Sandown Specialist : 
The late Lord Mild- 
may’s CROMWELL. 


Mont! 











Hows that for 


| YRODWCKNONS 





























One battery electric tiering truck—that can lift the goods it carries and 


stack them to ceiling level . . . one man, who learned to operate it in 20 minutes . . . and available 


storage space is doubled within the same stores building ! Doubled—or better. There are many 


cases in which storage space under high ceil- 
ings has been trebled by the use of high-lift 
electric tiering trucks. Space, time and la- 
bour can all be saved where electric trucks 
take over the jobs of portage, stacking and 
loading. Versatile, silent, fumeless, cheap 
to run, electric trucks cut costs and raise 


production. 


ho NE 


For mechanical handling at lowest cost 


ELECTRIC TRUCKS* POWERED BY 


Exidelroncad BATTERIES 


A PRODUCT OF 


CHLORIDE 


BATTERIES LIMITED 


EXIDE WORKS + CLIFTON JUNCTION . NEAR MANCHESTER 


® The Bottery Traction Depertmant of Chioride Batteries Limited, wil! glodly discuss with yeu ony expect of electric troction 











Potd Cup Taffajuce SUP. pentoneedl 


Us BECAUSE YOU CAN TASTE THE FRESH FRUIT 


DERE ABEOD saint, nana ta tardy meraing 2 <G FAIR 


Dunmore Hotel 
SHALDON, SOUTH DEVON 














LIQUORICE ALLSORTS 
HAVE NO EQUAL 











Se mark an engagement : 


We're told the 
beds are 

so comfortable 
at the 


=, one SAS 


Are you content only with the very best 
in food, service and comfort? Then you 
are the guest the Cavendish aims to 
please. On the seafront. Hotel Orch- 
estra. Central Heating throughout, 


| Ge.9— wien WOM pm pra: 
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+ Lae 
CAVENDISH EASTBOURNE 


Private Bathrooms. Telephones in every 
room. Only 1} hrs. from Victoria. Ring 
or write to the Manager, P. Churchman, 
for terms and information. Props : 


| Pimm’s Ltd. Tel: Eastbourne 2740. 





is exbilerating 


and the zestful air of Bournemouth will 
invest you with a fine sense of well-being, 
and the new and interesting things to be 
seen and enjoyed at every turn will make 
your visit one of absolute happiness. 


curyemoulh 
The All- Jenson eee Redort 


FESTIVAL OF BRITAIN 
Bournemouth & Wessex Regional Festival 3Ird-17th June incl. 


Bournemouth is a centre for a Festival of the Arts—Music, Drama, Opera, 
Ballet. The resort's celebrations will also include an outstanding programme 
of sporting and social events. Details of this great fortnight sent gladly on request. 


Send for Guide Book, Post 6d., P.O. please, or free folder and Hotel List 
from W. Birtwistle, information Bureau, Room $8, Westover Road 


Restaurant Car Expresses from Waterloo All-Pullman ‘Bournemouth Belle’ runs daily 














What better gift to mask such an occasion than a watch 


and what watch better than an Avia 


with ara remy rode 
ling with holiday ideas. 


¥ 
” Order your Guide now 
+ by writing— 
| A. P. BAXTER, 40 Information Bureau 





a Ay a pelle 


HARROGATE 


Enjoy the luxury 
and service of the finest Hotel in Britaix 


Fioral Resort. Write for brochure or phone 7261 


(it’s a FREDERICK Hotel, of course!) 


ENJOY A PERFECT HOLIDAY 


Fort Ana Hotel 


DOUGLAS, ISLE OF MAN 
Excellent Cuisine & Service. Every comfort 
Overlooking Bay. Open all the year 
Apply Brochure, H. CAHN, Manager. Phone 503 














Six splendid lochs 
all within a few miles of 


STANDING STONES HOTEL 
§ Stenness, ORKNEY 
. . @ veritable 
Gebers paredice 
Ania allll cuisine @ wines (fully 


licensed). Elec. Bas 6 Se wae Every 
modern comfort for the angler. Telegrams 








Supplies are still 








restricted -— but it is very worth while looking for them 


Every Avia is a masterpiece of Swiss precision watch- 
making — guaranteed for 12 months and 
beautifully packed in a presentation case 


Prices 
from 7 gns. 


-KinaGeora oN’ 


DIS TILLERS ACE 


Maximum Retail Prices as fixed be 
per bottle, 18/3 per half-bottle, 


miniotur 


Sole Importers for U.K 35/- 
LOUIS NEWMARK LTD., CRO 


EDINBURGH 


Scotch Whisky Association :- 
9/6 = vy we § and 3/8 per 


Y Q 
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RATTRAY’S 
OD 
@LD COWRIE) 
TOBACCO 


Even to-day Old Gowrie keeps 
its pride of place. A _ classic 
example of an old-fashioned 
pressed all-Virginia tobacco 
Prepared in the loving manner 
of yesterday —even to-day! 
It is received with gratitude and 
punctuality by Britons all over 
the globe. It follows them 
wherever they go. Old Gowrie's 
charm lies within its satisfying 
coolness and the unadulterated 
fragrance of carefully selected 
Virginia leaf. The pleasure it 
gives is not regarded lightly, but 
is counted among the fewer 
luxuries. 





A customer writes from Uttoxeter 


“I extend my very best wishes 
to you and your st se 
many thanks for your continued 
courtesy and efficiency, last but 
not least for the superlative 
quality of your tobacco.” 


To be obtained 
ONLY from: 
CHARLES 
RATTRAY 
Tobacco Blender 
PERTH, SCOTLAND 


Price 78/- per Ib., Post Paid. Send 19 6 
for sample quarter-ib. tin, Post Free 





Catalogue 4.U 


FOLDING CHAIR 
Cat. 6.U 


HAND TRICYCLE 
Catalogue ELECTRIC 
9.U CARRIAGE 


Catalogue 11.U 
GREAT PORTLAND ST., LONDON, W.1 





ee ee 


f Pe . 
BICESTERQ, 
pees : 


i: 
oxrono: 


freee" 


P us 
OFAR/NCDON Qs. ad a. 


“ Ride a Cock Horse to Banbury 


3? 
Cross.... 
the original and decorative lady of the Cross as a 


We cannot, we fear, honestly claim 


customer of Barclays. She should have been, 


course—with all that jewellery, she needed somewhere 
safe to leave it when her white horse carried her 
| away from Banbury on visits or on holidays. We 
|are, however happy to number many ‘fine ladies’ 


among our Banbury customers today. They bank 


community means that their financial affairs will be 


attended to with competence and care ; 


will always be harmonious and pleasant. 


LIMITED 


The Barclays system of Local Head Offices—with Local 
Directors who really know their districts—means that 
special attention is given to the differing problems of 
different localities. 

England and Wales. 








ae 


| 
of | 


‘ : ; 
with us, we like to think, because they feel that the 


Barclays tradition of willing service to the local | 


because, in | 
fact, they feel that though they may not ‘have music | 


wherever they go’ their relations with their banker | 


BARCLAYS BANK 


There are 30 Local Head Offices ia 





xxi 


Vent-Axia 
for Better Air 
Conditions 

s pot 
a COMMERCE 


U 
iN ACRICY, Ture 


“Hou, 
Simplest 
form of controlled _. . 
ventilation .-~- te 


VENT-AXKIA LTD. 
9, VICTORIA ST.,S.W.1. A@Bey 6441 (7 lines) 
Giagew * Manchester * Gwataghem * Leeds 


AMATEUR 
PHOTOGRAPHERS 





 Neilesiag lal lhe beri! 


Ik Endy 
GARDEN GLOVES 


411 per a ir from all Ironmongers and Stores 
or direct 42 post free (state size). 


| TEDGON, THORNLEY @ CO., ROCHDALE 





For Livelier Lunches and 
Tastier Teas « For Livelier 
Lunches and Tastier Teas 
SURG Livelier 
Lunches BREAD. Teas 
For Livelier Lunches and 
Tastier Teas + For Livelier 
Lunches and Tastier Teas 


Direct wo you from the 
Rr 
19/- 
7 uaed 


PORT Neves WR Fal weuTH 
Comenm 4. 








Cleaner by far . . . and wide 


One of the friendly 


links with home 


for many 


thousands living overseas is the familiar tin of Calvert's 
Tooth Powder—on sale to-day in almost every country 


of the world. 


For four generations users agree that Calvert's does its 
job of cleaning supremely well, and very pleasantly too, 


thanks to 


teeth show the difference 


a unique flavour. 
Calvert's Tooth Powder ? 


you ever tried 
and let your 


Hav e 


You should, 


TOOTH 


Calverts,), or 


Does your 
wife know 


HOW TO CHOOSE A TOOTHBRUSH? 


N OSTLY it’s the woman who buys the 
1 toothbrushes—but do wives know 


what to look for. For instance: 


Bristle v Nylon. Which is best? The 
best thing is to get your dentist’s ad- 
vice. But whichever sort you finally 
buy, make sure it’s a Wisdom; then 
you'll know the design is correct. 


Hard, soft, or in-between ? Which 
to choose? It’s up to you. Remem- 
ber, though—bristle goes gradually 
softer in water—nylon doesn’t! Your 
nylon toothbrush is going to stay 


Proof of Wisdom We can xv tooth- 
brushes at the Wisdom factory! A_ special 
X-ray machine searches out any flaws in 
material, makes sure that tufts are anchored 
securely. 


isdom 


MADE BY ADDIS LTD., HERTFORD 


just as hard as when you bought it! 


Bristle and bristle. All natural 
bristles aren’t the same! Chungking 
and Siberian bristles are the best, 
and they’re the only bristles used by 
Wisdom. That’s why it’s advisable 
to buy Wisdom. You’re sure of get- 
ting the best bristle! 


Handle —with care. We mean— 
choose it with care! The shape of 
the handle is very important. Only 
Wisdom’s correct shape handle is 
specially designed for thorough 
cleaning of ail the teeth. 


What's in a name? A lot! Exper- 
ience and skill lie behind the name 
of Wisdom. They’re made by Addis 
Ltd., who made the first toothbrush 
in 1780, and who still lead the 
field today. They 

are the weaheuth ; 

specialists! 


THE CORRECT-SHAPE 
TOOTHBRUSH 
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Lucozade 
The sparkling 
GLUCOSE drink 


To help regain strength lost in fighting illness 
or infection — you would give LUCOZADE. 
To tempt an unwilling 
appetite—there is no- 
thing better than 
LUCOZADE. And if 
you, yourself, are feeling 
just a little short of 
energy, somewhat tired, 
take a glass of 
LUCOZADE! There 
are moments when we all 

need this sparkling 

glucose drink. See —Rm 
your Chemist today /¥ 
about a supply of 
LUCOZADE., 


Lucozade 


it is so energising and palatable 


From Chemists 2/6 a bottle 
Plus bottle deposit 3d. (returnable) 


| LUCOZADE LTD., GT. WEST ROAD, BRENTFORD, MIDDX. 








l OOK AHE Abs e 


Secure a Pearl Pension Assurance NOW and you can be 
sure of having a choice like this at age 65. 


You can also be sure of knowing that in the event of your 
earlier death an equivalent capital sum would be payable 
at once to your dependants. 


Guaranteed bonuses are provided as an additional benefit. 


Larger or smaller sums are available ot 65 one “—- ages. but for women the yeorly income 
benefit cuould be sh sghtly lower than for men. Premium poyments rank for income tox relief. 


PEARL 
PENSION ASSURANCE 


“ Te PEARL ASSURANCE CO. LTD., HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.! 


I should ke, without committing myself in any way, to have full particulars 
ENQUIRY 
FORM 





of your PENSION ASSURANCE Poi.cy 


Name 
(Mr, Mrs., or Miss) 
'd. Stamp only if pyvwen 


envelope unsealed 


P.N.H. 85 
(7.3.51) 
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RUBIN 
RUB OUT 


| 
pl PAIN 


Its Natures Vay 


When you feel physical pain 
you instinctively rub. That is 
Nature’s way of easing the 
pain. Rubbing withELLIMAN’S 
does more—it BANISHES PAIN. 


Elliman’s Embrocation 
has been used and trusted by generations 
of sufferers from 
RHEUMATISM, LUMBAGO, 
SCIATICA, STIFFNESS, etc. 








We are always interested in the purchase 
of rare stamps— both on and off 
letters. Before destroying any old family 
correspondence, write to 


J. E. LEA 
14 Exchange Street, MANCHESTER 2 
Price list on request. 





J sad POINT 
of any room is still the fireplace 


traditional centre of attraction 
worthy of the craft so finely ex- 


pressed in the range of Special | 
Stone Fireplaces designed for period | 


or modern homes by 


MANS 


Slowly does it! 


XXX 


Al every stage, 
From youth to age 
Of every creed, 
In every need. 
Church Army helps them 
| each and all. 
Please help us answer every call. 
| Gifts will be gratefully acknowledged by 
| The Rev. E. Wilson Carlile, General Secre- 


tary, Church Army, 55 Bryanston Street, 
London, W.1. 


CUR 





+ ge dog a) 
PULL rer 


Does he pull and pant a on the —— Rm ? Does 
he refuse to come when called ? Does he jump 
up with muddy paws? YOU CAN TRAIN 
YOUR DOG to become the true companion 
he should be. The experience of over half a 
century of work for dogs is contained in the 
National Canine Defence League's POSTAL 
COURSE FOR DOG OWNERS. We show 
you how and give individual supervision by 
expert staff trainers. Our method is simple 
and it works! WRITE NOW for Free 
| Prospectus. 


CANINE DEFENCE 
8, Clifford Street, London, W.1. 
iF o CANINE DEFENCE — PLE oss | 


| it i ND Dog Training Prospectus. 











! 
Name | 
| 
! 


” You are going to tell me’ said the Vicar briskly, * that your: | 


| machine will fly at six hundred miles an hour. You are going 


to talk of speed and progress, hinting perhaps that I do not 


move with the times.” 


‘For my part’ the Vicar went on, ‘I am going to sing the | 


| praises of things that go slow and do not change. 


| refer to Three Nuns. Admirable, unhurried tobacco! Cool, 


| leisurely leaf! 


fragrant minutes. In all, a tobacco that has weathered the years 


Each coiled disc dedicated to long-drawn, 


| wisely. As excellent today as when I first started smoking it 
| in gayer days. Will you have a pipeful? I am sure your aero- 
plane will wait.’ 


ORIGINAL BLEND EMPIRE BLEND 


Tobace Ce. Great Britain © Ireland), Lid. 





Yes, I | 


HAVE YOU USED 


RENTOKIL 
FURNITURE CREAM ? 


| Made from Pure Waxes, this unique polish 
| gives furniture and work 
| gloss with very little effort. 

does not fingermark or Rentokil 

Furniture Cream is the only Insecticidal Polish 
| and preventative of woodworm. Use it regularty, 
| especially in conjunction with Renskil 
| Timb ar fluid 1/3 & 2/3 per bertle 
| woodworm is already 

| attacking your furniture use 


RENTOKIL 
TIMBER FLUID 


the world-famous curative 
| of woodworm. From tron- 
mongers, Furnishers, Chem- 
j ists. 3/-, 5/6, 8/9 per bottle 
‘(co mplete outfit, mjector 
and fluid 10/64 ona 
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‘« My dear, it ought to be 
—it’s made with 
White Satin” 


BURNETT'S 


WHITE SATIN .. 


Made especially for particular people 


—the people you like—and people like you. Gl N 


Keep some at home. 
Maximum U.K. price 33/9 per bottle. Available in all sizes. = BRANCHES THROUGHOUT ENGLAND AND WALES 





tt 





| Who toves Mackintosh's | 





The very first sip will tell you why 
Cinzano is so overwhelmingly 
popular wherever discerning people 
meet. With gin, with soda or on its 
own, Cinzano sweet or dry is appe- 
ising, refreshing, enjoyable. All 
good wine merchants, stores and 
bars stock and recommend Cinzano 
1) CINZANO PRICES (large bottles) 
italian (Sweet) Red or White 16/6 
French (Dry) 18/- 
The Cinzano Aperitif : A generous 
measure of Cinzano, a little lemon peel, 
a chip of ice and just a splash of soda 
How you'll enjoy it! 


Store Cinzano in your refrigerator untii 
required. It is best served iced 








JOHN MACKINTOSH & SONS LTD., HALIFAX 
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BY ROYAL COMMAND 


5 a shop,’ said the Prince, and Mr. 
Marcovitch, who, a hundred years ago, was 
making his cigarettes in an obscure room near 
Piccadilly knew that their excellence had made 
him famous. Ever since, Marcovitch Cigarettes 
have been made to the same high standards 
as won the approval of that Eminent Personage 
and his friends ; they are rolled of the very 
finest tobacco, for the pleasure of those whose 
palates appreciate perfection. 


BLACK AND WHITE 


cigarettes for Virginia smokers 
25 for 5/3 


Also BLACK AND WHITE 
SMOKING MIXTURE 
2 az. tin 9/5 


ISSUED BY GODFREY PHILLIPS LTD 





4 2c Aristorat off 
: - 
C Iaudio and Iolovi ston 


( RGD 
There’s a place for R.G.D. television in your home 
too! For these receivers add to the joys of life, both 
by their superb appearance and high performance. 


Model 2351T has a 12-inch tube and is housed in 
a figured walnut cabinet. 

Your local R.G.D. Retailer will gladly arrange a 
demonstration. 


ACCREDITED DEALERS I1nN EVERY TOWN 


—So light 
and supple— 
—so neat and 
fashionable 
—so 
friendly 
and 
flattering 


to the 


foot 
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Coventry Climax 


fork-lift trucks 


put production 


up! 


This is a machine for cutting non- 
productive time. It carries, lifts, stacks and 
loads almost any material up to 6,000 Ibs. 
at a time-swiftly, deftly, economically. 
Think of your present costs in moving and 
storing; the cost of handling and trundling 
by old-fashioned methods; and you will 
see how, with this machine, these non- 
productive costs may be cut and your 
output increased - forthwith. 


COVENTRY CLIMAX fork lift trucks 


For details of the trucks best suited to your needs, write to Dept. 13 
COVENTRY CLIMAX ENGINES LTD., WIDDRINGTON ROAD WORKS, COVENTRY 
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